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Anthracite Coal Staunton Coal 


If you are a wagon-lot consumer, ask your dealer 
The test of years has for Staunton Coal mined by us. If you are a car- 


proved it lot consumer, ask us for it. 











| SUPERIOR | 
MT. OLIVE & STAUNTON COAL CO. 


to Pennsylvania Anthracite “*THE STAUNTON COAL MINING COMPANY’ 
for use in this climate. OLD AND ESTABLISHED. 


302 HOUSER BUILDING, 





Price 


$1.00 Per Ton Less | 


than Pennsylvania Anthracite. 





ST. Louis, Mo. 





Proprietors—Mines 3 and 2, Staunton, Ill. 
Capacity 3,000 tons a day. 





Sold Only By 


* Largest producers of Staunton Coal, and producing 
Union Fuel Co., the Best Staunton. Railroad facilities unsurpassed, 


assuring prompt and regular deliveries. 








DOLPH BUILDING, 


7th and Locust Sts. 








Kinloch, C-357. PHONES Bell, Main 3695, 
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1906 Columbia Brougham. 


Pierce “‘Arrow’’ winner of Glidden Tour against 33 competitors. 


J000 miles without an adjustment. 
32 H. P. $4000—45 H. P. $5000. 
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.or after death? 


A New Book of Kisses 


By William Marion Reedy 


vented an album in which to record and reg- 

ister kisses. This, surely, at first glance, is 
a long-felt want. What so evanescent as a kiss? 
But nevermore shall it evanesce—not if this London 
inventress knows herself, and she thinks she does. 

In the dark backward and abysm of time we heard 
of “unkissed kisses,” but even they are not much 
more vague and unprofitable than any old kiss after the 
supreme moment of osculatory contact has passed. 
“Dear as remembered kisses after death,” the poet says; 
but who remembers kisses after kissing, whether before 
There are so many kisses coming to 
us all the time that we can’t waste time remembering 
kisses that have “passed into the limbo of things 
that were.” If we attempted this a great many kisses 
would get away. Clearly, it is our duty not to let 
any such good things get by us. A kiss we have 
had may be remembered, as the poet says, and I, 
for one, am willing to take his word for. it; but, this 
we know, that a kiss that we didn’t take at the exact 
moment it was ready to be given and taken never 
came along our way again. At least, if it did, we 
had lost our taste’ for that particular brand of kiss. 
Indeed no kiss later is quite the one we missed. It 
differs, at least, in the accident of time and place and 
other instances. The kissable lip moves by, nor all 
our piety and wit can ever lure back the faintest 
taste of it. A kiss lost is like a day’s work lost; it 
never can be made up in our score, in time or in 
eternity. This London woman is going to cure this 
mistake in the sorry scheme of things. Kisses are 
to be caught and fixed forever, even as all other 
beautiful, sweet, tender things are now prisoned for 
us by modern science. We shall be able to keep a 
kiss just as we keep a record of the beautiful scenes 
of nature we have seen, or, as in the gramophone we 
preserve a record of the voice of the beloved. Hence- 
forth the kiss shall be eternized. Honor to this 
London woman! But how is she going to do it? 
No one can cry “stingy” at her. She does not in- 
tend keeping it an arcane secret. 

She tells the miracle right out. Here it is. Mark 
it well! “The album is provided with.a pad of a 
soluble carmine-tinted substance on which the lips 
are pressed. Then the kiss is imprinted in a space 
provided on a page on which the kisser may add 
his or her autograph.” Too bad that we haven’t these 
kiss albums with us for this Christmas season. Too 
pad that we’re not a Trust to get this thing in opera- 
tion, copyrighted and patented in all the lands beneath 
the sun. 

But there is more to this than we have thought thus 


A WOMAN in the West End of London has in- 


far. The inventress says “there is a lot of character 
in kisses. No two are alike. Some are big and 
smudgy and others are little and pecky.” “Smudgy 


and pecky!” O lady, nameless, how we thank you 
for those words! 

Of course a kiss on a carmine-tinted substance is 
not what the gentle reader thinks it is. Most cheeks 
and, only too frequently, most lips in these days are 
so tinted. A kiss on a pad of sensitized paper is 
evidently not going to be highly satisfactory, so it is 
taken for granted that, in order to give this arrange- 


ment its full and fine effect, the kiss is first imprinted 
on the cheek or lips of the person desiring the record 
and then the operation is repeated in exactly the 
same-tone or key or degree of intensity on the pad 
hereinabove described. If not, we fail to see wherein 
the process has any value either as an experience or 
as a record. Otherwise we might as well kiss the 
viewless air. 

Each kissee, we may well imagine, will want as 
many kinds of kisses in her record as possible. She 
will want “smudgy” kisses and “pecky” kisses and 
every other kind that may be possible in the combina- 
tion’ of the labial vocabulary. I say “she,” because it 
is inconceivable that any, or, at least, many, “hes” 
will go in for this kiss-collecting fad. If a fellow 
kisses smudgily as some of us must, for the lady stu- 
dent has said so, it is a dead cinch that she will want 
us to try our hands, or lips, at a “pecky” osculation, 
and vice versa. She will want, like a good printer, 
as many good “proofs” as possible before she will 
be willing to let the kiss go on record. Doubtless 
there will grow up a class of conoisseurs in kisses, 
and these will evolve a whole new science and termi- 
nology of the cult. They will compile)! 'doflect!' col- 
late, compare, not only the different kisses of one 
man in various moods, but the different kisses of 
different men in different or even indifferent moods, 
An indifferent kiss must have a yellow tinge. 

They will be holding Kiss Shows as now they hold 
Flower Shows in large halls for sweet charity’s sake, 
The Sunday Supplements will print pictures of our 
kisses, for all the world to see. Murderers, thieves, 
bigamists, etc., will be captured on the strength of the 
identifying records of their chaste salutes on virgin 
or other lips. The time will come when no boudoir 
will be complete without its own Bertillon cabinet 
of kisses. 

When we make afternoon calls and the conversation 
lags the fair hostess will pull this deadly cabinet on 
us and show us the kisses of all our friends and 
enemies, as of old she used to amuse us with the 
photograph album, and we shall make remarks, vici- 
ous, mean or gaudily inane on the exhibits presented 
to our gaze. Think of yourself as represented by a 
kiss in an album, and some fair creature saying, 
“This is Smith at the age of ten;” and then, the lady 
to whom the kisses are being shown, looking at them 
critically and remarking ecstatically—of course the 
lady who is showing them is your wife, or expects 
or hopes or intends to be—for I hold, with Bernard 
Shaw, that it is they who marry us, not we them— 
well, she remarks out loud, “How strange! He hasn’t 
changed one particle in all these years; has he?” 
Tableaux vivants! What! Oh, this new invention is 
going to add to the gaiety of nations all right. Think 
of the possibilities of pleasurable excitement when 
some dear she of ours goes visiting and her eyes fall, 
all unexpectedly, upon our kisses, recorded in some 
collection in a neighborhood where she had no 
thought that we ever ventured upon voyages of ex- 
ploration and discovery! 

Plainly, this invention is one that must be regulated. 
We need legislation to regulate it. We need it 
quick. Let’s have special sessions of all the State 
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legislatures to tackle it. Let’s have a law by Con- 
gress to make all the State regulations conform on 
the subject. A whole body of laws must grow up to 
meet this exigency. And it is an exigency. What is 
more exigent, even if sometimes exiguous, than a kiss. 
First, we shall all feel immediately the necessity of 
copyrighting our kisses, as we do our photographs 
or our poems, or our sculptures. It must be made a 
misdemeanor for anyone to exhibit our kisses with- 
out our written consent. That kiss which has made me 
a winner must not be copyable without recourse by 
every Tom, Dick and Harry, enabling them to invade 
my territory and deprive me of my _ hard-earned 
prestige. We need the establishment of a property 
right in kisses. We need the law laid down as to 
whether the kiss shall be controlled by the police 
power, or whether in kissing there is to be a sanctity 
of contract inviolable. Who will be the John Marshall 
to rise to this need? When shall we hear “The Kiss 
case” quoted like “The Dartmouth College case,” or 
“The Slaughterhouse cases.” Infringement of kiss- 
copyright must be severely punished. Girls and wo- 
men must not be allowed to exchange our recorded 
kisses as they do foreign postage stamps or souvenir 
spoons or napkins stolen from the swell hotels they 
have visited. No girl must be allowed to have our 
kiss in her album who has not first had it on her lips. 
Each kiss must be authenticated, else how are we to 
be sure that collectors of kisses may not have palmed 
off on them spurious articles which will do our repu- 
tation much harm. A reputation as a kisser built up 
during long years may be thus ruined in an instant. 








The free and untrammeled American kisser, to say 
nothing of the kissee, must be protected against the 
pauper kiss of Europe. No man should be allowed 
to imitate our kisses. We have suffered enough along 
this line in the matter of our jokes. No man must 
be permitted, for instance, to make a reputation on 
another’s kisses, as Chauncey Depew has made a 
fame for himself on other people’s jokes. We don’t 
want magnates taking the honest honey off our kisses 
as insurance moguls take the cream off our money. 
There must ‘be no kiss kings, like our sugar and steel 
kings. Laws must be passed to prevent the engross- 
ing and forestalling of kiss records and the appro- 
priation of our best styles and methods. 

Real experts, we imagine, will be chary of giving 
permission to reproduce their kisses by this new pro- 
cess. As of old, stolen, or, at least, hidden; kisses 
will remain the sweetest. We shall be in no hurry 
to kiss the girl who comes to us always with her 
kiss register in her pocket or under her arm. There 
will be no escape from paying damages in breach of 
promise suits when the complainant comes into court 
with our kisses all recorded against us. The kisses 
which we shall most treasure will be those which we 
shall snatch, even as “a fearful joy,’ when we are 
quite sure the girl has no thought in her pretty head 
that the thing is going to come off. It will be like 
going to a dog fight pulled off in spite of the watch- 
fulness of the police. 


But we might go on indefinitely in exposition of the 
innumerable ways in which this invention is going 
to affect the whole course of life. We have said 





enough, we think, to show that it is one of the Most 
far reaching inventions of this or any other age, |; 
is the ultima Thule of the doctrine of publicity. we, 
shall see, before long, when an engagement is apn. 
nounced, a reproduction in the papers of the kiss 
with which the young people “sealed their troth.” So, 
too, we shall have the bridal kiss at fashionable wed. 
dings pictured with the lingerie and the wedding 
presents, including the $50,000 cheque (with an ip. 
visible string to it), of the fond paternal parent of the 
bride. Then, all the girls whom the man has eye; 
kissed will rush to their albums, tear out their samples 
of the man’s kisses and send them to the bride, just 
to give a tinge of excitement to the honeymoon, 
Some men may even do likewise to the groom, with 
the kisses of the bride; that is, if men should take up 
the fad. Be sure some men will, just as some men 
have taken up tatting and crocheting. 

In view of all that is here stated we cannot do better 
than suggest that the doctors would be wise to 
“get busy” in the dissemination of the information 
that kissing is the means whereby the deadliest mi- 
crobes are passed along through the community. From 
lip to lip goes death, with deadlier gossip. Perhaps, then. 
there will be some check upon kissing. This course, 
in conjunction with the inevitable revolt against the 
publicity involved in the pursuit of this new mania, 
may tend somewhat to mitigate the evils which are 
certain to flow from the taking up of this invention, 
Let us hope that in the end the result will be in 
accord with the Zeitgeist, that the invention will aid 
nature in the facilitation of the survival of the fittest: 
there will be fewer kisses but better, whether 
“smudgy” or “pecky.” 

But, a murrain on this writing of kisses! Let's 
get to work. How many of us know whether we 
“smudge” or “peck,” in our kissing. We might have 
gone to our graves without knowing there was a dif- 
ference, had it not been for this London woman. 
No time to lose. We're getting old. All kissdom is 
before us. It behooves us to get ready to meet all 
comers, especially the girl who kisses like a baby 
does when a fond .mother holds it up to us—with 
mouth open and—well, deliciously damp. No girl 
shall be barred, save and except she who comes to 
us dry-lipped and with the straight compression of 
pucker suggestive of persimmons, Marquis of Goose- 
berry rules! No biting in the clinches. Cheeks and 
brows barred. Hands—well, yes at the opening round. 
That has an old-time grace—kissing of hands, Hair? 
That shall be optional. Some hair that has been 
curled neither tastes nor smells nice. But that detail 
may be regulated in the articles signed before the 
contest. Talking in kissing barred. For kissing all 
places are temples; all seasons summer. In training 
nothing is allowed beyond an hour’s course of read- 
ing of Anacreon or Swinburne. All ready! 

Greatest game ever! For everyone can be to him- 
self, and at least one other, sole, only and alone and 
undisputed champeen! 

oh fe oh 


The Arbitrary and More Ferries 


By William Marion Reedy 
T= whole case of the Terminal Associaton 1s 


given away, in the report of the Terminal 

Commission to the Municipal Assembly, in 
one sentence. If the Bridge Arbitrary were abolished 
altogether, the result would be a tremendous col- 
gestion of freight on the east side of the river. In 
other words if the arbitrary were to be thrown off, 
the business of the city would increase to such a" 
extent that the Association would be unable to handle 
it. That is all the contention of the people who have 
been fighting the Arbitrary. Removing the Arbitrary 
will increase the city’s business. Therefore the At 
bitrary hurts the city’s business. There is no getting 
away from the Terminal’s own argument against 
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There is nothing to be said in this view of 
except that the city wants all the business 
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ell. 


ase, 

n get. : 

the Terminal has not enough facilities on this 

of the river the trackage should be supplied at 

But the city must not be expected to give 
-ivileges to the Terminal, in this respect, that are 
worth infinitely more than the amount of the busi- 
ness increase to come from a very trifling reduction 
of the Arbitrary. There is no doubt that the city 
should give something in the way of franchises to 
the Terminal, to enable it to handle its business, but 
the gift should not be more than the amount of the 
concession from the Terminal. The Terminal con- 
cessions amount to only a reduction of one-half of 
the Arbitrary. The extra franchises needed to handle 
‘nereased business will be worth millions upon 


the 
millions. 

rhe ultimatum to the Terminal should be: “Take 
of all the arbitrary and we will give all the franchises 
needed.” And then the franchises should be so 
euarded and qualified and hedged about that the 
rerminal could never re-impose upon the city’s traffic 
burdens as great or greater than those now com- 
plained of. 2 

rhe Mrrror has maintained that the only sure cure 
for the terminal problem here is to be found in the 
city’s ownership of the terminal facilities. This is 
borne out by all the facts educed in the Terminal 
Commission’s report. The President of the Terminal 
Company has offered to lease the upper or wagon and 
pedestrian roadway of the Eads Bridge to the city. 
If it would be a good thing for the city to lease a 
bridge, it would be a good thing to own a bridge; 
but a wagon bridge would be no particular relief. 
If the city is to own a bridge, it should have a rail- 
road bridge. The last railroad has not come into this 
city. There are some big systems formed and form- 
ing that must eventually “tap” this city. When those 
others come, the city should be in position to offer 
them something as inducement to give the city a 
fair deal in rates; something that will be big enough 
to offset the advantages of coming in on the tracks, 
over the bridges of the Terminal Association. In fact, 
it were better for the city if no more roads came 
into Union Station. If we had more depots, we would 
have more transients in the city, instead of shooting 
them through the town on three-minute train con- 
nections, That’s good for the travelers, but bad for 
the city. It deadens the town. It is an arrangement 
whereby no one passing through the city stops over 
and looks at the place. So much for the bridge 
proposition. 

There still remains the other contention of the 
Mirror, that we need municipal ferries. A municipal 
ferry would solve the question of the alleged high 
charges on small shipments by transpontine transfer. 
Three boats put in commission would bring down the 
charges with a quick slump. The objection to this 
is that landings can not be secured on the other side 
of the river, because the Wiggins Ferry Co. has a 
monopoly of the wharf or water front, for miles, 
and the ferry company is a part of the Terminal sys- 
tem. This is valid as far as it goes, but the wharf 
monopoly will not hold out in the courts, any more 
than did the same company’s claim under an ancient 
contract to carry all the freight of the C. & A. rail- 
road, forever and forever. The courts held that the 
railroad should not be held to a contract, which 
would prevent it from using the newer and better 
facilities provided by the bridge built after the con- 
tract had been made. The perpetual contract was 
licld finally to be against public policy and the C. & 
\. got out of the clutches of the Wiggins Company. 

ie courts will eventually come around to the true 

trine that it is against public policy to allow a 

y company to hold such a monopoly on a river 
iit as the Honorable David R. Francis of the 
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Madison Ferry Company, in an alliance with the 
Wiggins Company, now claims at Venice, Ill. It is 
prodigiously absurd that the city of Venice should not 
be allowed to run a street to the water front now, 
because the land through it would have to run has 
accreted to the ferry company and left the end of 
the old road to the water several hundred feet from 
the stream’s edge. The contention of Francis’ com- 
pany is that the old county road and city street 
ends at an old river line and does not run to the 
present bank of the stream. This monopoly con- 
tention is to prevent the city of Venice from granting 
a right to any ferry company to have a landing there 
in opposition to the Wiggins .and Madison ferries 
and Terminal interests. Properly fought in the 
courts and in the light of recent decisions, the 
whole river front of East St. Louis is likely to be 
retrieved from the monopoly that now “holds it out” 
to prevent competition. 

Ferries will ply between the two cities and they will 


Jamais! Tout la Vie 


By James Clarence Harvey 


PON zee street, I chance to meet 
U Un tres grande cavalier, 
He teep hees hat to me like zat 
An’ say to me: “My dear, 
Eet seem to be zat you an’ me, 
We travel zee same way. 
Don’t take zee car! Eet ees too far. 
Attendez vous! Coupe!” 
(With great indignation.) 
“Jamais! Jamais!” I queeckly say, 
“Zat weel not do for me. 
Coupes for us are dangerous, 
Oh! Jamais! tout la vie! 
Zat weel not do, my dear M’sieu! 
W’at can you teenk of me? 
Nevare! Nevare! I would not dare. 
Oh! Jamais! tout la vie!” 


Zen he say: “Please!” An’ try to tease. 
Zat charmant zhentleman. 
He catch my eye an).say: “Please try 
Forgeeve me, eef you can.” 
He spik to me so pleasantlee, 
I step in zee coupe, 
Zee feerst I know, away we go, 
An’ zen I haf to say: 
(With less indignation.) 
“Jamais! Jamais!” I haf to say, 
“Zis weel not do for me. 
Coupes for us are dangerous, 
Oh! Jamais! tout la vie! 
Zis weel not do, my dear M’sieu, 
W’at can you teenk of me? 
Nevare! Nevare! I would not dare! 
Oh! Jamais! tout la vie!” 


A girl reseest w’en she is keest, 
At least, a leetle wile; 

She can not stan’ zee zhentleman, 
Oo ’as zee lofely smile. 

So, w’en he tell to me: “Ma’mselle, 
I keep you from all harms.” 

I tremble so I do not know 
He hold me een hees arms. 

(With no indignation.) 

“Jamais! Jamais!’ I softly say, 
“Zis weel-not do for me. 

Coupes for us are dangerous, 
Oh! Jamais! tout la vie! 

Zis weel not do, my dear M’sieu, 
W’at can you teenk of me?” 

«He say: “Ma’mselle, I weel not tell. 
Oh! Jamais! tout la vie!’ 

From “In Bohemia.” 
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be a part of the common life of the towns. The new 
municipal ferries between Manhattan and Staten Is- 
land were the one thing that saved the day for Mc- 
Clellan in the late election in New York City. But 
for that object lesson in municipal ownership in 
favor of McClellan the returns would have shown 
Mr. Hearst elected mayor by an overwhelming ma- 
jority. We shall need ferries here and we shall need 
them more, as the city’s business grows. With plenty 
of ferriage the small merchant can easily get his 
freight across stream in small lots at small cost. 
The wagon haul to the ferries is cheaper than the 
wagon haul to the bridge on either side of. the river. 
It is also less difficult. The present ferries are useless, 
because partners, not competitors of the bridge. 

The two bridges, even if absolutely free, will not-be 
equal to the handling of the business of the future. 
The Terminal Company admits this in the report of 
the Commission. With the arbitrary off, the business 
will be so great that the bridges cannot handle it. If 
the city leased the Eads bridge wagon way, the city 
and its traffic would still be subject to the bridge mo- 
nopoly. Then the establishment of ferries will be 
cheaper by millions than a new bridge or bridges. 
Five new ferry boats between New York and Staten 
Island, much larger and decidedly better looking than 
the tubs of ferry boats in use on the river here, cost 
only $2,000,000. A new bridge of any size at all or of 
any enduring strength would cost easily four times 
that sum. We have got to come to the ferry proposi- 
tion soon, if the city is going to grow according to our 
hopes and the opportunities of this section of the 
country. There must be easier intercourse between 
the two cities, with the growth of each. A very lit- 
tle rush of business now causes congestion on the 
bridges. Still a little more, according to the learned 
traffic doctors, and the two bridges will not be able 
to handle the business at all. Bridges can not -be 
built in as short a time as ferry boats. All time 
lost, is money lost to the city, and lost irrecoverably. 
Anyway you look at the situation, we must have the 
ferries before very long. The sooner the better. 
There should be no trouble at all in breaking the 
Terminal monopoly on the river bank on the east 
side. Courts, under the law of progressive enlighten- 
ment, are not so anxious to conserve corporation 
rights as against private rights, as they were in days 
gone by. On this bank, the city, fortunately, owns 
the wharf and can let the privileges to whom it will. 
When the arbitrary is done away with altogether, 
as it must be, on the Terminal’s own confession, 
the ferries will be most needed. We should be pre- 
paring now to meet that need when it comes upon 
us. 


og oa 


Conried’s National Theater 


By William Marion Reedy 
\ NATIONAL Theater, endowed by million- 


aires, and with millionairesses as “patrons,” 

is Herr Conried’s idea of what we need in 
this country to foster the drama. Pure poppycock. 
A National Theater will come only when the Gov- 
ernment takes up the idea. The Government will 
take up the idea when the people interested in the 
drama insist upon it. There are few people interest- 
ed in the drama now. 
people interested in the drama as literature. The 
multitude doesn’t care for drama. It wants to be 
thrilled, or shocked, or tickled, or dosed with aphro- 
disiac spectacle. Acting? Eddie Foy, Jeff De 
Angelis, Francis Wilson,—they and their like are 
the heroes of the theater-goer. What’s the use of 
a National Theater, when there is no taste to speak 
of worth catering to? Herr, Conried’s National 
Theater won't do. It may please a few rich men’s 
vanity, and enable a few rich women to snub some 


There are practically no 
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other rich women, but tt will not develop drama in 
the least. We don’t want drama—yet. We want 
to be amused. We don’t care for great stage art. 
To get out of it all there is in art requires the ex- 
penditure of some effort we cannot spare from 
business. We are not a drama loving  peo- 
many, too many of us, the thea- 


ple. To 
and the 


ter is not yet quite a decent place, 
beauty and the possible spiritual or soul developing 
mission of the drama are things but faintly conceived. 
There are too many evangelicals among us. Our 
evangelicalism sticks to us in spite of our getting 
away from the old congregations or pretending eith- 
er free thought or Episcopalianism. Our evangeli- 
calism dies hard, and how are we to get a drama 
out of a people that has not yet sloughed off the fine, 
stern, old, anti-theater ideals of the Methodists, Bap- 
tists, Congregationalists, Campbellites, etc.? Talk 
as we will, those ideals dominate this country to-day, 
and in the face of them all talk of a great art of the 
stage is whistling against the wind. This country, 
for the greater part, I say, is only being introduced 
to the drama by way of “Quo Vadis” and “The Sign 
of the Cross” and “Ben Hur.” We can’t pull a 
drama out of the upper air. It has to come out of 
the people, before it can be given back to them. The 
Elizabethans gave back to the people of their time 
the brave, high, romantico-practical, vari-colored lit- 
erary expression of the adventurers, of Raleigh and 
Drake and Howard and Essex and a host of others. 
Thus far we haven't as a people inspired a great play 
among us. Augustus Thomas and Clyde Fitch might 
almost as well have developed in London or in Paris 
as in New York. Their American flavor is slight, 
or at least their Americanism is not salient. The 
American drama, as literature, is in a poor way. Of 
course we can get a good theater building with the 
money of thirty millionaires, and social prestige for 
the place from the millionairesses. We may get 
plenty of plays, too, that will suit such people. How 
about actors? We have none too many. Who is 
there after Mansfield and Sothern? Among the women 
Marlowe. After her who—Viola 


there is Miss 
Robson—to name 


Allen, Maude Adams, Eleanor 
them quite randomly? Money will get such people, 
true. They like to live in settled fashion in New 
York, with home life and friends and a sense of per- 
manency. But will they give up starship? Hardly. 
They will suffer much to king or queen it, eyen as 
puppets of Frohman, Klaw. Erlanger, et al., in their 
little companies, rather than submit and subordinate 
themselves to an organization, as they would have to 
do in anything like a National Theater, as we under- 
stand that institution in Europe, _ particularly in 
France. What would become of the art dramatic 
in the “provinces,” with all the best talent in act- 
ing gathered into the National Theater? Would we 
not be driven mad with a surfeit of bad or even 
“bum” actors or “hams” and atrocious actorines? Well, 
what we get in the provinces now is nothing to be 
thankful for. The actors and actresses are better 
than the plays, as a rule, but the actors at that are not 
of the best, and not one in one hundred is to be re- 
garded as being on the most distant speaking terms 
with any truly artistic conception of his work. Mr. 
Mansfield favors the project, but would he take a 
place in the company? A great company is not so 
easy to recruit and get to working harmoniously as 
some think. In short, we have the money in abun- 
dance for the National Theater, but that is all we 
have. Money will not make actors and actresses. 
Money will not make playwrights. We might as 
well say that money will make a literature, or an 
art, as that it will strike from the dull, stodgy Amer- 
‘ican character—as far as the higher dramatics are 
concerned—a brilliant National Theater. Indeed, 
there is too much money in Mr. Conried’s scheme. 
And too little art. The art should gome first. The 
demand for a National Theater is not here. There 
is nothing here; except a resentment of the igno- 
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rance, vulgarity and insolence of the gang that have 
debased the theater to such degradation that we won- 
der how and why “Jim” Metcalfe of Life could feel 
agvgrieved that they kept him out of it. Mr. Con- 
ried may have the money, and we wish him well. But 
his money will not get us a National Theater. Noth- 
ing will get it until we develop something like a 
National drama. At present—musical comedy for 
us, and importations from England, Germany and 
France. The time for the National Theater is not 


yet. 
ae of of 


Reflections 


Charity and Its Cost 

GOOD deal of smoke is coming from the 

A vicinage of Mgr. McClain of the St. Louis 
Provident Association. The cost of getting 

the money of the charitable to the people for whom it 
is given seems to be extensive, if not quite excessive, 
in the case of the Provident Association. Manager 
McClain seems so secure in his position that he does 
not heed the rising clamor against him. We hope 
that Mr. McClain’s sense of security is justified by 
his certitude of rectitude. But this is Missouri; and 
we are not from Missouri, but still here. Charity 
should not cost so much as to be beyond the reach of 
all but the affluent, and that it is so in St. Louis, so 
far as the Provident Association is concerned, seems 
to be the burden of a rumor that rises from quarters 
where knowledge as to such things might reasonably 
be looked for. Specifications as to the expenditures 
of the Provident Association might be more specific. 
If they were, perhaps, there wouldn’t be so much of 
a rumble of suspicion and discontent concerning 
the problem whether Provident relief gets to the 
hands, backs or bellies of those for whom it was des- 
The rumble gives some signs 
of becoming a roar. Mr. McClain will have to come 
out and quiet the stir with facts. He may be all 
right. Probably he is. But some of those who 
claim to know would like to have their faith in the 
Provident method and machinery of charity adminis- 
tration demonstrated conclusively as against the crit- 
icism that is creeping into and cropping out of the 
The smoke indicates fire. We'll see! 

he of 


Tue Four Hundred has been cut down to Seventy- 
nine. Why not make it “Twenty-three” and let it go 
at that? 


tined by the donors. 


daily papers. 


Scents of Youth 

Hark! What is that odor that breaks upon our 
olfactories, recalling the dear delights of vanished 
days? Hush! Break not the sweet and simple spell 
that steals o’er us, like to the influence of the strains 
of another “lost chord!” It is, it is—the odor of 
Buckwheat Cakes and Mince Pie! No zephyr from 
“o’er the gardens of Gul in their bloom” had ever 
such evocative power on our jmagination. The 
blended scent brings back to us the one thing that we 
would all recall, for which we would give everything 
that we have won or hope to win from the world and 
life, the thing that holds all of the dreams and loves 
and songs that tint and tune the world for us, so 
far as the sad old planet has any color left at all, that 
is not grey—Youth! Buckwheat Cakes! That means 
morning and the sting and tang of the winey air, 
the tramp across the lots and hills to the school. 
Mince Pie! That symbolizes with copious sufficiency 
the whole holiday spirit. How they filled us! Can 
we ever be so fully filled again? We trow not. To 
catch their savor these mornings as we perch on a 


high stool at the quick-lunch start of a get-rich-juic, 
day, is to breathe into ourselves an avatar of our first. 
better, vanished selves. And, Hully Gee! How jt 
does give us an impetus for the game! 
of of 
The Trouble With The Po:ice 

THE trouble with the police force is that it has not 
been weeded of its police-politicians who are bound 
to the old regime of protecting the crooks who w: irked 
for “the man at the tgp” in the maintenance of the 
system whereunder the gambling syndicate held con- 
trol of the town. Chief Kiely can do nothing, with 
men under him unwilling to “turn up” the thieves 
who used to help the handsome boss at the primaries, 
and unwilling to do anything that will reflect credit 
on Folk. Kiely can’t get work out of the force pe- 
cause too many men on it want to make conditions 
ugly for Kiely for his going over to Folk. The old 
gang’s policemen want to have Kiely rolled. They 
not only do not perform their duty, but they tip off 
the press on news of robberies and assaults, which 
they might have prevented, in order to cause a “roar” 
against Kiely. The “stand in” of the lawless classes 
with the police is not through Kiely, but with the 
tools of the former boss in subordinate positions, 
Clean out the detective department. Lop off the heads 
of a couple of pet captains created by the former 
police boss, and the efficiency of the force will be all 
right. 

Tue Mullanphy Fund Board wants to sell some of 
the property left to the city for the care of emigrants 
by Bryan Mullanphy, in order to make improvements 
on other property. This doesn’t look like good busi- 
ness. But it does look like the sort of business that 
is done by our present “business administration.” It 
may be well to inquire who wants this property that 
is to be sold. There may be another “engine house 


deal” back of the project. 
oh oy 


Dr. W. W. Boyd, Journalist 
THERE is a rumor about that Rev. Willard W. Boyd, 
formerly pastor of the Second Baptist Church, is ne- 
gotiating for the purchase of the St. Louis World 
newspaper. This paper is now generally believed to 
be owned and controlled by Col. Ed. Butler. It has 
been running over two years, though it has never 
made much of a show on the streets, because the other 
older papers have a monopoly of the machinery of 
reaching the people. The paper was founded in order 
to fight Folk and it certainly filled the bill. Rev. 
Dr. Boyd was at first a great Folk man, but when 
Folk refuted in a letter the Mrrror’s charge that the 
preacher was advising him in the crusade against the 
boodlers, the preacher drew away from the prosecu- 
tor. At that time it was stated that Dr. Boyd iad 
bought or induced some friends to buy stock in the 
World. Dr. Boyd later supported Walbridge for 
Governor. So did the World. Dr. Boyd has retired 
from the ministry and has reproached his successor 
in the Second Baptist pulpit for the announcement 
that he would not deal with politics in his sermons. 
Dr. Boyd prides himself on being a politician. Of 
course, he can be an editor. Anyone can be an edii”r. 
He writes well, even if now and then he writes, 2s 
his own, things that have been written before by o! ¢r 
people. The statement is made that the World of ce 
will be moved from its present location on Chest ut 
street to the old Humphrey building on Broadway «1d 
Pine. 
oe 
SoMETHING tells us that Alexander Monroe D: k- 
ery is deserting the cause of Senator Stone. 


mo 
con 


Pod 





vernor is “getting in out of the wet.” All the 
oliticians over the State are insinuating that 
‘s not the man to direct party tactics now. And 
is in the little class un to his neck. 
fe oho 
Concerning Local Bosses 
uz Republic is terribly concerned about the 
sing from the Twelfth District Congressional 
mittee of an anti-Butler man. Sure! The Re- 
- is edited, as to local politics, by the handsome 
enger boy of H. Sam Priest, and friend of the 
bling syndicate. Boss Butler must be destroyed 
rder to clear the way for the pretty tool of the 
‘ high-toned lobbyist and the man whose control 
police enabled the Cella-Adler-Tilles racing 
to develop into a Crime Trust, out of which 
hree became millionaires. The Republic stood 
he race crowd in the fight in the legislature. It 
is now for the political tool of the gamblers, the 
who put the police bill through in conjunction 
the street railway consolidation bill, of which 
If. Sam Priest was the head devil. Priest is the 
| front for the Big Cinch in all its ramifications 
and also of counsel for the Republic. Priest is the 
man who figures out the programme for the young 
man in whose interest the Republic is fighting Butler. 
The Republic is against Butler, but for the police 
protector of Cella-Adler-Tilles, for the big nifty law- 
yer of the franchise grafters. It is for the boss who 
got next to the richest pluckings. Between 
Boss Butler and the Republic’s and Sam Priest’s and 
Louis Cella’s boss—well, there’s more “stuff,” a bet- 
ter rake-off with the latter. 
os of 
DonALD GRAHAM FitzMorris is his name—the 
man, I mean, who writes those delicious ironic, sardonic, 
satiric, mock-heroic editorials in the daily Globe-Dem- 
ocrat, which we have begun to regard as a providen- 
tially provided substitute for the morning cocktail 


since the imposition unon us of the Folk lid. Never 
tell us again that the Scotchman has no sense of hu- 
mor. Those editorials are a greater boon to this 


community than would be the arrival of that million 
population that we have been talking about. 
oh of 
The Landless Man to the Manless Land 
Tue Salvation Army is trying to get “the land- 
less man to the manless land.” Pretty good Single 
Tax doctrine, that. There would be no landless man 
if land, the source of all wealth and the base of all 
privilege, bore the proper burden of taxation. The 
landless man exists because the privileged few en- 
gross and hold the land out of use. This makes the 
ny the tenants of the-few, slaves of the landlord, 
the land nearest to the great concentrations of 
society, the cities. The more people can be gathered 
rether near the land held by the few, the greater 
value of the land and the heavier the tribute that 
be exacted in labor, rent, the price of food and 
The landless 


ma 


the very air, water and sunlight. 
n is the incarnation of the whole mystery of so- 

misery. The manless land will not be man- 
long, if the governments, as of old, continue to 
‘el out the earth to the few in perpetuity without 
cting any adequate compensation to the many 
- the use. The land belongs to all the people of 
earth, and those who hold it to the exclusion of 
ir dispossessed brethren should pay for it some- 
ng to take off the dispossessed the tribute they 
to the favored for the right to live. The man 
o owns the land owns the people who live on it. 
xing the land for everything is right, because the 
chod will make land valuable only in proportion 


THE MIRROR 


of its usefulness to all the people. The people must 
have their share of the wealth they create. As 
things are now, they do not get it. The laws that 
give monopoly of land give monopoly of the means 
of livelihood, and every breath the tenant breathes 
is drawn in servitude. The Salvation Army has a 
glimpse of a great truth. Abolish the landless man 
and you abolish poverty. Tax the land high enough 
and you tax everything. Then the few will let loose 
their grip on land and all the people will get their 
All land will come into use, for it will oth- 
And none will live on the 


share. 
erwise be valueless. 
sweat of other men’s faces. 
te 
Don’t allude to any one as “our mutual friend,” 
these days. The person so referred to may hear about 
it and sue you for defamation of character. 
oe 
Who’s Tunneling? 
SPEAKING of free bridges, ferries and such, may 
one not in the Big Cinch humbly ask by what au- 
thority and for what purpose a certain lighting com- 
pany is running a tunnel under the river, big enough 
to admit not only of the taking of water from the 
river—though it is not in evidence that it is necessary 
to go out 600 feet under the stream to get to the wa- 
ter—to string wires to East St. Louis to light that 
town, and to run trains through, if need be. There 
is something big a doing under the river bed these 
days, and nobody seems to be watching it except the 
lighting crowd that is engineering the enterprise. 
Where are the civic sleuths? 
oh of 
Once more! What has become of the crusade 
against the bucket shops? 
she at 
Be Mi hy, dea tees 
WE are extremely felicified to observe that Col. 
James Cunningham, F. R. S. P. C., our most distin- 
guished chevalier d’ industrie, who was taken for a 
clergyman traveling with his nieces all over Europe 
this summer, has returned from Paris, No longer will 
we be pained to reflect that all the diamonds in this 
town are in the possession of Mr, William Hyperbole 
Miltenberger and Count Robert Park von Wedel- 
staedt. Col. Cunningham was a great hit in Paris, 
with the ladies. He will hold daily receptions all this 
winter, at the Arkansaw Club in Hot Springs. Col. 
Cunningham’s degree letters stand for Faro, Roulette, 
Stud-poker, Craps. 
ot of 
Folk for Public Ownership 
GoverNor Fok sees the drift of things as well as 
anyone. He comes out for public ownership of public 
utilities. That will be the Democratic doctrine hence- 
forward. There won’t be any more “gold telegram” 
business in the party. The money moguls will not 
again grab control of the party, only to lose it. The 
Democratic party must be Democratic or nothing. 
The Democratic party has been and will be Plutocratic 
as long as the fellows who foisted Parker on the ticket 
last year are in control. The only hope for any party 
in this country, now, is in standing for all the people. 
Roosevelt has shown how the people feel on the sub- 
ject of the control of politics by the plutocratic in- 
terests.. Public ownership of public utilities is only 
the ultimate logic of Democratic dogma as declared in 
the past. It is also the ultimate of Republicanism 
revolting against its own perversions. It is a logical 
outgrowth of the principle: “Equal rights to all; special 
privileges to none.” Every thinking person sees that, 
unless the public owns the public utilities the private 
owners of those utilities will own the government. 


The railroads own the State legislatures and the 
United States Senate. The franchise corporations 
own the city boards of aldermen. They also are in 
evidence in the conventions that select our candi- 
dates for the bench. They have the party workers on 
their pay rolls. They play no favorites. Republicans 
and Democrats look alike to them. Whatever the re- 
sult of the fight between the two, the special interests 
have friends in authority to administer the law with 
a squint in the direction of favor for the private, as 
opposed to the public interest. The issue of public 
ownership will get the people divided into two camps. 
Then we shall soon find out where are the friends of 
the people and where are the friends of the interests, 
Folk’s taking of this stand is the logical result of his 
war on boodle. If there are no franchises to be sold 
to private parties to enable them to exploit the public, 
then there will be no private parties bribing public 
servants to sell” out the public interests for sums 
which, however large, are, of necessity, trifling com- 
pared with the wealth that is diverted by such betrayal 
of the people, into private hands, from the public 
store of values created by the public and the public’s 
necessities. Governor Folk is an acquisition to the 
public ownership cause, undoubtedly; but the public 
ownership cause will be a great force behind Governor 
Folk. It will, so to speak, round out his philosophy, 
so far as he may have any philosophy. It gets him 
down to the bed rock of the evil he has made his fame 
in fighting. It gives honesty a foothold in govern- 
mental policy as against mere greedy appetite for 
power and plunder. 
ofe of 
Quadruple Holiday 

Next Thursday will be Thanksgiving Day and the 
public school pupils and teachers will have a holiday. 
This will be the first holiday they have had this term. 
The regular weekly holiday will come on the Satur- 
day following. Needless to say that the day between 
Thursday and Saturday will be of no school value. 
What with memories of the day’s fun just passed and 
anticipations of the day’s fun to come, there will be 
little study by the pupils and little concentration on 
their work by the teachers. Therefore the Board of 
Education might as well let the schools stay closed on 
Friday. The day will not be any more lost with the 
schools closed than with them open. Let the kids 
have a quadruple holiday from Thursday to Monday. 


os 


Judge Moore to the Front 

WELL, well, well! What do you think of this? 
Messrs. John R. Fontana, Ford Combs, Richard 
Hawes, Frank Klaiber, Billy Flynn and Judge Hiram 
Moore returned the other day from a fishing trip in 
Arkansas. The city did not know that these dis- 
tinguished statesmen had been away. If it had, I 
doubt if the people would have slept at night with 
any sense of security. Anyhow these great men came 
home with great bags of game and with everything 
fixed in the way of a ticket for three years from 
now. Hardly had they distributed their game among 
their friends, when it began to be noised about that 
they had, in the virgin fastness of Arkansas, had 
deep communion with themselves and other great 
natural objects of that region, and arrived at the 
conclusion that they would run the Honorable Hiram 
Moore for Mayor of St. Louis three years hence as a 
Democrat. Judge Moore is the present occupant of 
the bench in the Court of Criminal Correction. He 
has been a good judge, too. We have never heard 
anything to his discredit, until now, and, being a man 
of strong constitution, he may get over this. Politi- 
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cally, Judge Moore has been always reckoned as a 
Butler supporter; bui there is no more evidence in 
support of this than that, before he was a judge, he 
had an office with Honorable Tom J. Rowe, the 
lawyer who has become known as “the Second 
O’Connell,” or “the Great Liberator,’ because of his 
success in prevention of the conviction of the thrice 
indicted Colonel Ed. Butler. The judge is a salty 
and sharp sort of little man with a dryly acrid sort of 
voice, that has a tang of the backwoods in it. He 
has been a fairly good judge for “the boys,” without 
doing anything to startle the solar walkers into wake- 
ful protest, or to get the reform newspapers after 
him. Nevertheless I do not think that the judge will 
be the next nominee. Still, it is real kind of the 
gentlemen named to have exercised their mighty 
brains on the subject, when they might have devoted 
all their time to figuring out the main question, which 
is how the Cella-Adler-Tilles Gambling Syndicate is 
going to get in its hooks on St. Louis politics once 
more. That these gentlemen are thinking along these 
lines will probably set other people to thinking on 
the subject, before it is too late. 

fo odo 

Ir George Bernard Shaw would only dramatize 

Leslie Mortier Shaw, Secretary of the Treasury, what 
a deliciously paradoxical comedy would be the result! 

ote ok 

To the Woods for Davy 
~ WuenN David R. Francis jumped into the band 
wagon on the opposition to the bridge arbitrary, 
knowing that the Terminal was going to do some- 
thing which he thought would be acceptable as a 
solution of the problem, and hoping that he would 
“ring in’ for a share in the credit of having brought 
it about, he thought he had done a “slick” thing. 
But he was fooled. He finds himself in the attitude 
of a man who has deserted his friends when the tide 
seemed turning against them. Also, he is caught 
in the act of trying to curry popular favor by a 


course not “on the level.” He thought that the 
Terminal was going to do something right after his 
free bridge declaration that would redound to his 
credit, as if his “throwing his weight” with the 
free bridgers was the final argument that induced 
the concessions. Now he finds that the concessions 
have only made the demand more insistent, and he 
will have to go the whole distance with the “dear 
people,” and push the fight on the Terminal, or stand 
with the Terminal and fight the demands of the 
people. He hasn’t landed as he thought he would. 
At a show-down he will—well, he will not come to 
the show-down. To the woods, or Europe, for 
Davy! 
fe of 

STRANGE that we haven't heard from Mr. William 
Jennings Br:'an since the great anti-boss elections of 
the 7th inst. Perhaps he begins to have a modest 
realization that he, too, has grown to somewhat the 
proportions of a boss, and doesn’t want to attract at- 
tention to himself just now. 


7. of 
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The Negro and Us 

BisHorp GALLOWAY of the Methodist Church, South, 
has said a thing about the negro that seems mostly 
to be forgotten by those who think of the man and 
brother only as a problem. It should be remembered, 
he said, that the negro is a native of the soil, he 
loves the country, he speaks the language and _ be- 
lieves in the Lord. Sometimes he believes too much, 
but the principal difference between him and a white 
man is that he has a little wider margin between pro- 


fession and ethics. There is some reason to sup- 


pose that we whites have still in some respects as 
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wide a margin between ‘profession and ethics as the 
darkey. How about the ultra-pious, altar-eating, 
pastor-pensioning insurance pirates in New York? 
Surely it is in order to be somewhat patient with the 
negro’s slow progress when we see how small a 
distance we are ahead of him in some things, not- 
withstanding our start of a score of centuries. A 
sacred fund for widows and orphans js quite as irre- 
sistible a temptation to some of us as a well populated 


hen coop is to a darkey on a dark night. 
sf ote 

WELL, we shall have one thing for which we can 
jom in the thanksgiving next Thursday. We have 
seetl a play here this year—a real play. It is “Leah 
Kleschna” at the Garrick, this week. It’s quite a start- 
ling sensation for us after what we have been getting 
But, at that, what’s the 


use, when most of the rapturous approval we hear 


here theatrically of late. 


voiced about the drama is praise of the lettuce field 
scene, a contrivance of the merest mechanics of stag- 
ing ? 
fo oho 

Hon. Davin R. FRANCIS has contributed $25 to the 
fund for the relief of the persecuted Jews in Rus- 
Sia. The cry of distressed Israel in Muscovy in- 
deed pierces the stoniest heart. 

fe ake 
Citizens’ Alliance Defeat 

Tue Citizens’ Industrial Alliance made the fight 
of its life in the election in San Francisco, and there 
it was cleaned out so badly that the men even who 
were put on the opposition ticket to be defeated went 
in with a whoop. It was no accident, thas result 
of a trial of strength in open political warfare be- 
tween the Alliance and Union Labor. It was a 
landslide. The opponents of the re-election of “the 
fiddler mayor,” Eugene Schmitz, made the issue one 
of the self-styled respectables against the man in 
It doesn’t do to array 


overalls. The overalls won. 


the rich against the poor. There are too many of us 


latter. 


SECRETARY TAFT has a hard time working up in- 
terest in the Philippines and the Filipinos. He can 
obtain only perfunctorily polite attention when he 
talks on the Panama canal. What we want to hear 
about these days is graft, and graft, and evermore 
graft. We have forgotten all about the Filipinos, 
and most of us don’t care whether the canal is to be 
a lock or a sea-level affair. What we would like to 
know is, what’s to be done with and to the insur- 


ance thieves. 


Crashing Reputations 
GOVERNOR QODELL is another dead duck to be 
dragged off the gory field whereon Lawyer Hughes 
is jousting against the highly gilt brummagem repu- 
Odell is 
nailed for having shaken down a Trust Company that 


tations of Gotham’s highest financiers. 


kad a dubious charter, and with wringing back from 
the promoters of the Shipping Trust the money he 
had put into that losing enterprise. Odell seems to 
have been Chauncey Depew’s “friend up the river.” 
Odell and E. H. Harriman show up as about the 
meanest tricksters in the bunch. 
of keeping his word with James Hazen Hyde to 
speak to the President for the French Ambassador- 
ship for that young man was beautiful in the extreme. 
Hyde had helped Harriman into a share in the Equi- 
table graft, and wanted the ambassadorship in re- 
turn. Harriman said he would speak to the Presi- 
dent. He did. He said to the President: “I said 
I would speak to you about Hyde for the French 


Harriman’s way 


ambassadorship, and I have fulfilled my promise.” 
This in return for millions of aid to Harriman in 


his fight against Morgan and others in the big North 


ern Securities fight. “Jimmie” Hyde seems to haye 


been the “sucker” and the “jay” and the “fal] gyy” 


for all the Equitable thieves. | They finally trieq 4, 
drive him altogether out of the company his father; 
They did. 
and the men who “rolled him” are themselves op 
the toboggan. When President Roosevelt heard 
Hyde’s name for French ambassador he said, “1m. 
possible.” Odell, Harriman, e¢ al., were simply 
“playing a long shot” that Roosevelt might appoint 
Hyde and if he did, they would claim the credit and 
hold that young man up for another “bundle.” This 
is the end of Odell in politics. Senator Platt is not 
saying a word, as he sits in the “Amen Corner.” 
There has been a fearful slaughter of Republican rep- 
utations in this investigation of insurance. Odell, 
The next Republican nominee 


founded. It is now his time to talk. 


Harriman, Depew. 
for Governor of New York will be beaten worse than 
Folger. The next Democratic nominee will win, 
and ipso facto, loom un as a Presidential candidate. 


~Whom will it be? 


fe of 
The Bond Crooks. 


Jupce SALE of the Circuit Court has swept aside 
the pleas of the North American Bond Investment 
Company, designed to keep its swindled investors 
from getting the company into court and getting 
their money back. This “great business concern” 
boldly maintains its right to gather in money on any 
representation of its agents, and guarantee only the 
return of 35 per cent of the investment. ‘The best 
the investor gets is that he makes a present of 65 
per cent of his money to a lot of cross-road finan- 
ciers. All this under a law especially cooked up 
And the se 


cret of this special law is intimated in the partial 


to give color of legality to the steal. 


revelation of the closeness of big Democratic poli- 
ticians and office holders to the funds of the com- 
pany. The pay rolls of the bond investment com 
panies will show that the politicians of this State 
have been well taken care of for legal services never 


rendered. It would be interesting to see the books 
of these concerns and trace the retainers. 
qe fe 


Dr. Emil Preetorius 

Dr. Emit Preetorius, editor of the Westliche 
Post, who died last Sunday, was a great journalist 
and a good man. He was a fighter for liberty from 
his youth. In the great German rising of 1848 he 
was such a figure and force that with Koerner and 
Schurz and others he had to seek refuge here. He 
was one of those who solidified German sentiment in 
the Middle West for the Union in support of Lincoln, 
and to his last hour was a champion of the pristine 
principles of Republicanism before they declined and 
were perverted into an oligarchic favoritism. He 
was a believer in freedom everywhere, whether in 
Germany, Ireland, America, the Philippines or the 
Transvaal. He was a learned man, but without the 
usual Germanic ponderosity. He wrote with a clean, 
keen, sharp style, incorporating a vivid Americanism 
with his German idiom. He was a wit and a humo: 
ist, and especially happy in pungent paragraphing. 
As a party man he was never very tractable, but 
ever a thorn in the sides of the bosses, and when 
aroused the sputterings of his pen were of the mo>t 
prismatic pyrotechnic effect. His influence’ was 
widespread, and he was personally revered and loved 
for his kindness and his blithesomeness of character. 
His paper was, and is, an educational factor of great 
importance in this city and State, and,  indee:, 
throughout the West. It never swerved editoria’ ) 
from the principles of the founder’s youth and 
day it follows the general lines of thought and px 
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‘+h which the readers of the English papers are 
‘ras the attitude of Mr. Schurz, who is still a 
older in the Westliche Post, and was Dr, Pree- 

oldest friend, as he-is his sincerest eulogist. 

‘tte Dr. Preetorius is securely placed on the roll 

ce great men who have done their work for hu- 

betterment in St. Louis. 


ve : 
Folk Will Act 


easons multiply for the belief that Governor 
Folk intends to completely reorganize the police de- 
ment of St. Louis at an early date. He realizes 
» coat of paint does not make a new house out 
» old one, and that no organization can be more 
rive than its weakest point. No man in the 
State knows any better than Governor Folk that for 
vears the police department of St. Louis was demor- 
alized by political bosses. He has condemned such 
practices many times, both in private conversations 
and public speeches. He ought to know, too, and 
doubtless does know, that the force is practically the 
came now that it was under Governors Stephens and 
Dockery’s administrations. It can never come up to 
the standard of usefulness so much desired by all 
enod citizens, until there is a complete reorganization, 
There is scarcely a doubt that the Governor has this 
object in view, and that he firmly intends to put it 
into execution before the present year closes. 

te te 
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Coliseum. 

\ CottseUM south of the railroad tracks in Mill 
Creek Valley will be out of the way for the general 
Practically, it might as well be located in 
It is no more difficult to cross the 
river than to cross the valley. The Grand avenue 
and Rutger site is good enough for Capt. Frank 
Rumbold’s crack Battery A. That organization should 
have a fine armory there. A Coliseum, convention 
hall, great music hall, should be where it is get-at- 
The considera- 


public. 
East St. Louis. 


able, in the central part of the city. 
tions in favor of the Grand avenue site are flimsy. 
They fade into insignificance as against the hideous 
inaccessibility of the location. If the project should 
he forced through upon the citizens the Coliseum 
will be a dismal ruin before very long. There’s nothing 
in its favor except that it will take off the minds of 
those who have indorsed for the Battery Association 
the responsibilitv of meeting the indorsements. 
af of 

Cheering the Gloomsters 

From the Sunny South comes the voice of the 
Hon. Champ Clark announcing that Democratic 
prospects of success were never brighter in the his- 
tory of the party. Nothing can blot the rainbow of 
hope from the Hon. Champ’s vision. In fact, the 
whole sky from horizon to zenith is one blazing au- 
rora borealis to him. The worse the defeat, the 
more buoyant are his future prophecies, To him 
there is ever a full-blown morrow in midnight gloom. 
Why does he not visit Gallatin, Mo., and dispel the 
carkness that envelops ex-Governor Dockery, who 
has become the champion catch-as-catch-can gloomster 
in Missouri since he has found he can’t go back to 
Congress from his old district, the Third. 

te % 
G.-D. Changes. 

lis rumored that Mr. Charles McKee, represent- 
ine the estate left by the late Ellen McKee, is begin- 
ning to assert himself in the management of the 
Globe-Democrat and that important changes in the 
editorial department of the paper are in contempla- 
There may be a new deal all around in the 
©.-D. first of the year. Mr. McKee wants the paper 

“cut loose” and do what its wealth and prestige 
would enable it te do. All of which is to be approved, 

‘ept that I don’t believe it would improve the pa- 

to dispense with the services of Capt. Henry King. 

e the Captain his fling and the G.-D. will set the 
| echoes flying. 
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Pipe, Plug and Twist in Missouri 


By Callaway Dade 


RONG again is the Globe-Democrat. It 
\WV assumes that Champ Clark and Interstate 
Commerce Commissioner Cockrell are the 
only two statesmen in Missouri who smoke corn-cob 
pipes. Senator Cockrell does not smoke a pipe at 
all. Champ Clark may smoke a corn-cob pipe in 
Washington, but he does not do so in Missouri. He 
wears spike-tail coats in Washington, too, but never 
in Missouri. Among Missourians, the present greatest 
exponent of the corn-cob pipe is Judge Fox of the 
Supreme Court. He can hardly spare time for eat- 
ing and sleeping between puffs at his pipe. His opin- 
ions from the bench reek of the midnight corn-cob 
pipe. Judge Marshall, horrible, smokes cigars in a 
holder. After all, though, it is not the pipe that so 
much conduces to the captivation of popular opinion 
in some parts of the State, where it is hard to round 
up delegations, as the kind of tobacco that is smoked. 
Col. Henry A. Newman of Randolph County, 
would doubtless have been holding down a seat in 
Congress long ago, had it not been that in an evil 
hour he was caught filling his corn-cob pipe from a 
package of Duke’s mixture. In vain he attempted 
to explain that his supply of Randolph County “home 
spun” was exhausted while he was attending a Con- 
federate reunion in Kentucky. No use. Congress- 
man Rucker’s friends asked in derision if he was not 
in the act of smoking trust tobacco, such as the 
“Sissy” and “Chollie” boys use for making cigarcttes? 
The Colonel could not reply, so the Randolph County 
delegation was instructed for Rucker. 

The Hon. Rudolph Mueller of St. Charles County, 
won undying fame by attempting to swim the Missou- 
ri river at Jefferson City in the middle of February 
rather than sacrifice a 5-cent toll to a grasping bridge 
monopoly. In recognition of his merit, the Republi- 
cans nominated him for Lieutenant Governor. He 
canvassed the State in the German language and 
smoked a corn-cob pipe until his mouth was as taw 
as free lunch Hamburger. His opponent, the Hon. 
A. H. Bolte, now of the Rock Island law department, 
and chief hustler for Folk’s nomination, discovered 
that Mr. Mueller was smoking plug-cut tobacco, a 
trust product. When the polls closed in Novtmber 
Mr. Mueller was under the heap to the tune of about 
60,000. 

Some years ago the Hon. Alligator Smith (’Gator, 
his friends call him), of McDonald County, won a 
seat in the Legislature because he smoked “long 
green” in a corn-cob pipe through a goose-quill stem. 
‘Gator bade fair to succeed Col. the Hon. Macenas 
Epaminondas Benton in Congress, had not a seem- 
ingly trifling incident forever blasted his hones. A 
misguided, but well-meaning, friend in Jefferson City 
had presented him with a gold pen on the occasion of 
his birthday. Little dreaming of the deadly effect 
this pen would have on his political future, the Hon. 
‘Gator exhibited it to several of his 16-to-1 friends, 
and even used it in writing some political letters. 
Quickly the word was passed around that the Hon. 
’Gator had deserted 16-to-1. He immediatciv filled 
his pockets with half-cured “long green” and started 
out to retrieve his lost prestige. He drew great 
clouds of smoke through the goose-quill stem and 
puffed them in the faces of his enemies. They said it 
smelled like he was smoking a gold interest-bearing 
bond. He exhibited great handsful of th» half-ripe 
tobacco. “That looks like fragments of non-taxable 
greenbacks,” said his merciless enemies. With faint- 
ing heart, he turned to his old friends. “You have 
played us false,” they said. “A gold pen and home- 
spun tobacco cannot nest together no more than can 
the eagle and the buzzard. - Go thou to the tallow- 
faced dude of Jefferson City and learn to smoke 


cigarettes.” And so the Hon. Alligator Smith passed 
away politically, and none is left to do him honor. 
Perchance a future generation may do him the jus- 
tice to erect a monument of corn-cob pipes over his 
grave. Fair-minded men will continue to hope so. 

These sad incidents confirm the statement that it 
is not altogether the pipe that makes the successful 
politician. Few have succeeded better than Senator 
Stone and he never smokes a corn-cob pipe. Of 
course, he owns a political pipe. It was presented to 
him many years ago by “Chicken” Stivers of New- 
ton County, who fashioned it out of a hickory stick, 
with a pocket knife and an inch auger. The stem 
consists of several joints of elderberry. For smoking 
tobacco, the Senator secures most of his supplies from 
*Squire Payne of ’Possum Fork, Camden County. It 
was while smoking this pipe in Jefferson City, about 
ten years ago, that he first obtained a glimpse of a 
seat in the United States Senate. The vision came 
true, and the Senator reveres the pipe as Aladdin did 
his wonderful lamp. Needless to say he did not leave 
that pipe in the Executive Mansion when he left it. 
Had he done so, it is safe to say that Ex-Governor 
Dockery would not now be raking the State with a 
fine-tooth comb looking for a political job small 
enough to fit him, nor would Governor Folk have 
any care on his mind about the Presidential nomina- 
tion. 

Some may be curious to know how Senator Stone 
succeeds so well in the rural districts when he does 
not carry his pipe with him. That is a secret which 
only a few wise ones have discovered. As pointed 
out, the pipe does not always make the man. Occa- 
sionally, it is his undoing. To begin with, the people 
know that the Senator has the pipe and that he 
smokes it. They know, too, that, for the most part, 
he uses ’Squire Payne’s tobacco; but occasionally 
changes, for a few days, to the product of “Duck” 
Helwig’s plantation, on Shut-Eye Creek, Adair Coun- 
ty. Knowing these things to be true, the people 
are not suspicious of the Senator, when at a country 
picnic he turns to a constituent and says: “Si, please 
let me have a chew of yer long green.” That sounds 
all right, coming from Senator Stone. No suspicion 
is aroused, as would be the case if Champ Clark or 
Dave Ball should make a like request. Both are 
known in the country to be habitual chewers of “store 
tobacco,” and hence neither can reach the Governor- 
ship, although both have been trying for years to do 
So. 

Fire Alarm Flanagan of Jasper County, chews 
“long green” as voraciously as a starving broncho 
does fresh clover, but he can’t spit through his front 
teeth and submerge a fly twenty feet distant once out 
of a dozen times. Moreover, he eschews a pipe alto- 
gether and smokes Havana-filled cigars when his 
constituents are not looking. He will never get to 
Congress from the Fifteenth District as long as Col. 
Gib Barbee continues to smoke home-spun in his corn- 
cob pipe at Joplin. 

O! ye of little faith, like Thomas K. Niedring- 
haus, L. F. Parker, Otto Stifel, Charles Nagel, ex- 
Governor Dockery, John B. O’Meara, and Frank 
M. Estes, who long to sit down at the feast of great- 
ness; do ye not know that Missouri turns out 3,000,000 
of corn-cob pipes annually, and that Callaway, Boone, 
Randolph and Chariton counties are famous for pro- 
ducing that quality of native leaf tobacco which leads 
to political preferment? Ye are worse than dumb 
brutes led to the slaughter, for the way of escape is 
open. Behold the smiling contentment on the face of 
the “long-green”-chewing Major Warner as he packs 
his grip to go and take a seat in the United States 
Senate in Washington. All the beer brewed by Adol- 
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phus Busch and Otto Stifel and their campaign funds, 
did not stop his onward march. And possibly, when 
he reaches Washington, Senator Stone may permit 
him to enjoy a smoke from his famous pipe, which 
will enable him, by faith, to look far into the fu- 
ture—even unto the Presidency. Indeed, there are 
those who believe that Senator Stone allowed him to 
smoke this pipe last winter and foresee clearly, months 
ahead, the disaster that would result from mixing 
beer and politics in a receptacle furnished by the 





Frisco railroad. 

It should be enough for aspiring politicians to 
know that the corn-cob-nipe-and-‘long-green” route 
is yet open in Missouri. Caution, however, is the 


price of success. Trust tobacco smoke, blown from 

































a corn-cob pipe, is blasphemy in Missouri. The pipe r. gaps =" ca oz —— 
itself is utterly worthless, and sometimes, as already he 
explained, a positive danger. It must be filled with a 
Missouri product tha: has never felt the contaminat- n 
ing touch of the tobacco octopus. When the Missou- 
ri tobacco splutters and fizzles in the pipe like an t 
ignited “nigger chaser,’ the aspiring politician must att 
“ae ; ’ Fi 
appear to like it, no matter if the roof of his mouth @ He 
is a spacious blister fron the effects of saltpeter $ es ¥ bon _ “ - 
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edocs... They arnmne scone a big table. twelve months. So far are business principles ap- down, ten, fifteen and twenty per cent. On this re- Ther 
Each man orders and pays for his lunch. Between plied that the hospital management not only furnishes duced basis the funds are apportioned. The institu- emp 
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30,000 days of surgical and medical attendance, nurs- the free patient, length of residence in St. Louis, after all reductions had been made by the distr:but- but 
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wi 


munity who are unable to take care of themselves, 

Last year the entire cost of collection and of ap- 
plication was three cents for every dollar raised on 
Hospital Saturday and Sunday. The ninety-seven 
cents went to fourteen hosnitals to pay for free pa- 
tients. The contributor through this medium can 
improve on the Connecticut man’s calculation. Three 
cents will carry his whole dollar to the object. He 
can do better than that. He can be assured his dol- 
lar will yield a big dividend in good works. 

The Hospital Saturday and Sunday givings go to 
the fourteen hospitals without distinction of sect or 
race, They are divided in amounts proportionate 


to the treatment given'free patients the previous 


































These rolls of free patients go to a committee 
on distribution of the Hospital Saturday and Sun- 
day collections. Ex officio three members of the 
distributing committee are the Mayor of St. Louis, 
the Postmaster of St. Louis and the President of the 
Merchants’ Exchanee. Under the scrutiny of this 
committee, rolls are well weeded. A dollar a day 
is considered the maximum cost per patient. Va- 
rious tests of exclusion are applied. Those patients 
who appear to be chronic, the non-residents, the sub- 
jects more properly belonging in homes or asylums, 
are eliminated. This is no perfunctory performance, 
As the red ink entries on the rolls returned by the 
hospitals last year show, the free treatment is cut 


for a dollar and twenty cents’ worth of free ‘eat- 
ment to deserving free natients. This is charity 
above par. 
of of fe 

Dinner was a little late. A guest asked the !10s- 
tess to play something. Seating herself at the ¢ 2", 
she executed a Cropin nocturne, There was still 
an interval of waiting to be bridged. In the gri') si- 
lence she turned to an old gentleman on her ight 
and said, “Would you like a sonata before din °r! 
He gave a start of surprise and pleasure. ‘ Vhy, 
yes, thanks!” he said. “I had a couple on my way 
here, but I think I could stand another.” 






Kindly Caricatures 


[27] Adolphys Busch 


)T necessarily our richest man, but certainly 
our greatest spender is Adolphus Busch. 
1 The way Adolphus Busch spends money puts 
n our other wealthy men into a comatose con- 

He spends his money for advertising, for 
spirit, for charity, for pure fun and makes some 
others loosen up from sheer shame. First on 
subscription list is he. Nobody with a good 
s turned down by A, B. He goes into so many 
-. ments that he makes a barrel of money, simply 
hee, ce all the things handed to him can’t possibly 


Louis is very fond of Adolphus Busch. He has 
St. Louis fond of him by his progressiveness 
catholic generosity. He has built up what is 
test brewery in the world, in many respects, 
an the city’s most universally known institution. 
Busch’s beer laves the whole earth. His agents go up 
and down the known world and they preach his beer 
first and St, Louis afterwards. Wherever there’s 
a U.S. consulate, a trading post, a Standard Oil agent 
there is a Busch beer boomer. And all his boomers 
are modeled on him. They do things with a bluff 
bluster for a minute. They swash-buckle along. You’d 
think they would exhaust themselves in one puff, 
but they don’t. They are good fot the distance, all 
the way through, and deliver the goods. 

Adolphus looks like a dandified Louis Napoleon, 
witi his goatee. When you get a look at him side- 
ways now and then you think you can see matzos in 

His noble port and front is something that 
of a pouter pigeon, and he talks with a big 
vertral rumble that sounds like the echo in the 
great tun of Heidelberg. He always looks -as if 
his valet had just turned him out: There’s always an 
air of ready-for-business about him, He does busi- 


his face. 


nes quickly. If he knows more than you do on the 
subject, he does the talking. If it’s your specialty, 
you do the talking. When the talk’s done, it’s done. 


He shakes his head, gets up, runs his hands in his 
po:kets, blurts out what he has to say and it’s over. 
Thinks pretty well of himself, does Prince Adolphus. 
Wonder he doesn’t think more—from the way he’s 
flattered. But he is not assertive to an unpleasant 
Even when he gets mad and storms around, 
the gust passes quickly and in two minutes he’s for- 
gotten it and is ready for a joke. Down in South 
St. Louis the people think him a little less than God. 
The richer they: are the more they pretend this. As 
ior the poorer people, they mean it. They like him 
because he loves his old friends, because he’s as likely 
as not to throw his arm around some old workman’s 
neck on meeting him and ask him all about the wife 


and the children at school. His five or six thousand 
rhere are only about elevenor thirteen trades union 


employes are fond of him, too, because he’s fair. 


degree, 


Organizations in his brewery and he manages to get 
ong with them all. Sometimes he fights them, 
but when the fight is over he never “gets even” on 
t Everybody in his great brew-town who 
has a grievance can get to him with it, and get his 
Wrong righted. There’s no escaping the fact that “the 
old man” is vain. It pops out all over him, but he 
mething to be vain of, and he isn’t vain enough 
to | himself the least bit. He takes himself se- 
Moly enough at times, but he has the hardest sort 
' -ard sense and when he bumps up against a good 
mettle in a man in any line he recognizes it. 
villing to admit he’s a very rich man, but he 

ought to be. Why? “Didn’t I invent the 
g of beer. That put whiskey to the bad. That 
people temperate. I am the greatest friend tem- 
‘ ever had.” So speaks A. B., and he’s right. 
he does for charity, for education—huh! That 
‘ing. He can afford it. He likes to do it. Why 


iders, 
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child of the fervent spirit. 


THE LAW OF LOVE 


— BY — 


WILLIAM MARION REEDY 


HERE are only five men in America who can write 
as well as Reedy—none can write better. 
are Ambrose Bierce, Alfred Henry Lewis, James 
Huneker, and—just name the other two for your- 
self! Reedy has imagination, insight, sympathy, good 
cheer and a sense of values as one in a million. 
He writes as he feels, and usually he feels right. The thought 
to him is the vital thing, and so he is direct, eloquent, flowing 
and exercises a fine economy of words in his eagerness to 
get the thing said. Reedy has a sure, subtle skill in choosing 
exactly the right word—with him there are no synonyms. 
And every word casts a purple shadow. Grammar can be 
taught in schools, but literary style is the secret of God—the 


THE LAW OF LOVE; being Fantasies of Science and Senti- 
ment by William Marion Reedy. 


Bound in limp leather, silk lined, Price two dollars. 
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East Aurora, N.Y. 
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not? Credit for it? Not at all. Everybody ought 
to do something for somebody when and where he 
can. , 

Nobody ever heard of Adolphus Busch squeezing 
or freezing out anyone, Nobody ever heard of him 
doing anything savoring of sharp practice. He 
wouldn't for thirty years put up-to-date agents for 
his brew in New York city but made an agent there 
of an old fogyish gentleman who helped him in the 
earlier stages of his career. He isn’t a grabber. He 
helps other men who need money to develop their 
ideas. Often he loses by it, but as often he makes 
money on his investment. He is a great pleasure 
seeker, a prodigious drinker, but dead game on the 


proposition that a doctor shall take his own medicine. 
He can drink more of his own beer than anybody. 
He loves to travel in state, in his $50,000 private car, 
given him by his friends, and to be regarded in parts 
of this country and Europe as a potentate. But it’s 
because he naturally inclines to luxuriousness and— 
it’s good business. He’s apt to do things a trifle 
flashily, but they’re well done, for all that. “The 
finest action,” says Robert Louis Stevenson, “is the 
better for a piece of purple.’ And the conduct of 
Mr. Busch has always a patch of purple in it some- 
where. When he goes on a journey he’s apt to 
start with a brass band in front of him. When he 
comes home the brewery city is illuminated for him 






































































Kindly Caricatures No. 27. 


and he marches under a Roman candle shower. 
When he sits at Faust’s among his cronies, sipping 
champagne or $12 per quart Rhine wines out of a 
stein, he likes the head of the table. He also likes 
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ADOLPHUS BUSCH 


to pay the score. When he speaks, he does so with 
an air of finality, but he has a relish for a good dis- 
putant at that. Mr. Busch is a man who is well read; 


he has traveled for thirty years; he has met the best 
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and biggest men of all countries; through his ag 
he is in touch with big affairs everywhere, an 
he’s not unlike the Pope of Rome when it com: 
forming opinions on matters at a wide remove 
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itly from his field of vision. The friend of the 

1an Emperor and of Theodore Roosevelt, a fac- 

the highest finance of the country, of the square 

straight variety, he is a broad and deep minded 

in spite of all his foibles. He knows a deal 

art. He buys pictures. He helps art students. 

akes a liking to young politicians and he backs 

with money. Not much does it matter to him 

W their party. “Push the young man along,” says 

i. And then, to be sure, the young man is a friend 

ie brewery when it is under fire in politics. But 

wiat would you? Shall not bread cast upon the 

rs, return after many days? Is a good deed the 

worse because the one to whom or for whom it is 

love is grateful? Shall a man not love a pretty girl 

ily because she has money? “Busch does this, or 

th or tother for advertising,” you’ll hear said. 

Well. let’s admit it. Tis unwise to look a gift horse 

in the mouth. And if the thing advertised is good, 

what's the kick? Besides, advertising never yet in 
the whole world “made good” for a bad article. 


How many million dollars Adolphus Busch has’ I 
don't know or care. He has made good beer, and 
beer drinking has diminished drunkenness, and the 
money that came from’ the beer has built up St. 
Louis, has helped churches and hospitals and refuges 
and schools and rolled out into the community in a 
payroll of more than $200,000 per month. All this 
out of A. B’s head, working on a brewery which he 
had to get into to help out his father-in-law, forty 
years ago, And then the tribe of Busches, direct and 
collateral, that he keeps a-going in various communi- 
ties—all of them cuttirg loose with it after his own 
He’s one of twenty-two children, and has 
been the father of sixteen. No wonder he and one T. 
Roosevelt are pretty good friends. He has a theory, 
too, that beer drinking conduces to large families. 
“Beer and the home” is his gospel. He’s so stuck 
on the home that he is with difficulty restrained from 
huying one every place his private car stops. He has 
two homes here, one in Pasadena, Cal., another in 
Cooperstown, N. Y.:; and another, a beautiful Rhine 
villa in Germany: They’re all going all the time. 
If he’s not there, others are. What does he care? 
He likes to be comfortable. And nothing makes him 
uncomfortable so much as one thing—to ask him 
He wouldn’t tell that—not even to a Grand 


fashion ! 


his age, 


Jury. 


Mr. Busch has detractors, as intimated. But a 
career like his can’t be a fluke of fortune. He has led 
the way in his business, That the growth of the coun- 
try helped his business is true, but he has always 
been ahead of the growth, with new ideas in business. 
In the twenty or thirty ice plants he owns in the 
South he has a fortune that will be greater than his 
brewery fortune. In every enterprise he joins he is 
more than an “angel.” It was he, for example, who 
gave the World’s Fair what is. perhaps the most 
generally remembered feature thereof—the Tyrolean 
Alps pleasure place. It may be said, too, that it was 
to his efforts that Germany’s large participation in 
the Fair was mostly due. 

There are too few big business men like Mr. 
isch, They don’t get enough fun out of life. They 
don't put enough into life outside of hustling. He is 
somewhat of an artist in his living, even in his work. 
His office is a bijou spot. He dines in state and 
splendor as he travels. He idles royally. He rejoices 

' wassail with his friends. He puts in an hour and 

half in being groomed for the day. He likes to 

elaborately served. He likes sometimes to sit 
ne and think of himself. But then he’s a great 

‘to think of others in little ways that compliment 

m. He hunts up those he knows who are in trou- 

His liking for the ceremonious, the formal, the 

rgeous, the pompous is simply his revel in the 

suous enjoyment of life. But he is not selfish, 
Altogether Adolphus Busch 


‘n if he is egotistic. 
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OF 


217 Brand New Pianos. 


AN EXTRAORDINARY EVENT. 


As announced in last Sunday’s papers we purchased for cash, from the STERLING CO. 
the entire stock of their three factories of discontinued styles of the well known 
STERLING, HUNTINGTON and MENDELSSOHN Pianos—217 in all and we are now 


The Greatest Piano Bargain Sale in the History of 
St. Louis, 


217 brand new Pianos of well known and reliable makes at a saving of $100.00 or more 
to every purchaser—a neat sum to be able to save and get a first class instrument. 


PIANOS FOR CHRISTMAS 


Now is the time to purchase your Christmas Piano, which, if desired, we will hold for 
holiday delivery without additional charge. 


| BE SURE TO CALL 


At our store and examine these instruments—it means no obligation to buy. 


MONTHLY PAYMENTS 


Are always a special feature with us, and only a small cash payment required. 


BOLLMAN BROS. 


PIANO CO. 








Leave Car 
At 12th St. 








1120-1122 OLIVE STREET. 























is a pretty fine and dandy pagan, with a rich instinct 
for business, with a passion for life, with a sense of 
his own good fortune and of sympathy for others. 
He loves this world well enough to try to make it 
pleasant for all. And that’s why it is that while we 
may sometimes smile at his feudal state and his oc- 
casional gorgeosity it is nevertheless true here in 
St. Louis: Call a dog Busch, and we'll love him. 


fe of of 


“Why did you leave your last place?” asked Mrs, 
Hiram Offen. “Well,” replied the pretty servant 
maid, “the last couple I was with didn’t agree.” “In- 
deed? Why should their disagreements affect you?” 
“It was about me, The gentleman liked me, but she 


didn’t.” 


Tue Federal authorities have arrested an ad- 
vertising sharp here named Kastor, in 
with the Rialto Grain Company skin game, for aid- 
ing which Senator Burton indicted. Curious 
that a Kastor concern should need purging by pros- 
One would think it would be auto-ca- 
One begins to suspect it needs cleansing. 
oe fe of 

Rumorep that the Lemps are to take a big hotel 

in New York City, and that our own “Jim” Mc- 


connection 


was 


ecution. 
thartic. 


Tague is to manage it for them and give beer 
battle to the Busches in Gotham. 
?. 2 2. 


AS Ad Ad 
Rout out the cunningly ignorant quacks who mur- 
der and rob the fools lured into their traps by their 
filthy and obscene advertisements in the daily papers, 





AVE you visited them yet? 
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SENOS 


NEW WATTING=ROOMS 


If not, take one of our swift new elevators to the Fourth Floor, 


walk over the rich Oriental Rugs and leave your packages at the checkroom. Then sink 


down into a big soft, luxurious chair, and inspect at your leisure the handsomest Rest 


Rooms in America! Use the telephone, the post-office, the telegraph; read the daily paper or latest 


magazines ; write at one of the pretty desks, on stationery the maid will supply without charge, 
Then inspect the adjacent lavatories, the sickroom; ask questions at the information bureau and 


make yourself at home. 





B. Nugent & Bro. Dry Goods Co., *27 White: Av 








1E are offering now some handsome 
Three and Five Piece Parlor 
Suites at astonishingly low prices. 
You must depend upon the maker 
for quality when buying Parlor Suites, Odd 
Parlor Pieces and Rockers. as well as Li- 
brary Suites, Davenports and Turkish Rock- 





ers or Couches. 


00n2”8 this Genuine Leather 
5): No. 8. Prufrock’s Patent Bed 





and Box Davenport’ Bed. 
Worth $75.00. 











On'y 25 are being offered at this price to 
readers of the “Mirror.” 


RUFROCK’S goods and prices are guar- 
Pp anteed. Call and see the new designs 
now ready in Silk, Satin, Wool and Leather 
Covered Parlor Suites and get our special 
low prices this week, before purchasing else- 
where. Everything is marked in plain fig- 


ures, 


PR UFROCK’S 


Salesroom, 4th and Locust Sts. 


Estimates cheerfully given on re-upholster- 


ing and re-covering. 


Both Phones. Telephone us at Factory or Salesroom. 











Blue Jay’s Chatter 


ELL dearest Jen, little Berenice Ballard 
Clark has at last brought suit for divorce 
from her boy husband, Hinman Clark, Jr., 


as [ wrote you ‘twas rumored several months ago. 
Honestly, everybody is sorry, except, I guess, Bere- 
nice; but then what on earth posseses a girl to marry 
somebody about whom her family may have doubts 
as to support and general providership and all that? 
The more I ponder on’t the more am I convinced 
that your French friends have the best working idea 

of course they make mistakes, but not more so than 
we do over here—I told Father and Mother last 
night that I had determined to let them choose my 
husband and that they would better begin to do it 
pretty sudden, as all my set are getting married off, 
whereat Father looked at the lady in question and 
freed his system of several deep groans. 

P 


o- 
> 


But seriously and thinkfully, Jane, this matrimon- 
ial idea that pervades the atmosphere nowadays is 
all wrong. The beginning doesn’t seem to be right. 
Now, take the Clarks, for example: A finer family 
never existed. Mr. and Mrs. Clark, pere et mere, 
are cultured, representative people whose home is a 
center of refinement. Clara Clark, the daughter, is 
one of the town’s best young women—has_ been 
tra'ned by her mother to be everything that a good 
wife should be—knows how to be thoroughly domes- 
tic, pleasantly “society” and withal, a splendid mind 
and no nonsense, a_ girl whom any living man 
might be proud to marry. Bob Wade thinks so, I 
euess, At least he’s been dangling long enough to 
know. Well. Mrs. Clark brought all this about— 
the domesticity and the rest. All mothers do the 
same with us, my duckling. We are kept in line from 
early infancy in order that we may make a “good 
wife for some honest man” at some sweet day. All 


very well. Now how many men do you know -sons 
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of fine mothers and equally fine fathers, or just sons 
of commonplace parents—are as well trained to be 
good husbands for nice girls? Are they taught from 
the days of knickerbockers that marriage is generally 
the chief end of man and that he is pretty sure to be 
good and done for if he doesn’t marry right, pick the 
proper kind of girl and know how to take care of 
her? By jinks, when I see some of the sons of 
fine mothers who ought to know better, and watch 
what kind of husbands they make, I feel perfectly 
positive, darling, that the aforesaid mothers neve! 
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ich as gave them a single hint as to how to 
n the right road of being all that a husband 
| be—and land sakes—I don’t know many sign- 
on that road myself, 
sirree, when the mothers take up this question 
w to make good husbands out of their petted 
igs of sons, whose peccadilloes are overlooked, 
weaknesses condoned, whose extravagances 
ored, then and then alone will the divorce prob- 
begin to assume small proportions. And, Jane, 
I know what I’m talking about for, as you must re- 
ber, Mother spoils the boys terribly, and Father 
ks if they get on in business that’s all that is 
necessary. Away with my preachments, Jenny Wren, 
let's to More spirited matters. 
Dump” Dyer is engaged—to a Wisconsin girl 
hy the good-old-fashioned name of Betsy. Willcox, 
ond the wedding is slated for December 5. You re- 
member, or I expect you don’t, that “Dump” whose 
cognomen is Horace, married Bettie Edgar 
five or six years ago—there was a kind of mix-up all 
round on that wedding. But as I recall the story, 
Betty was engaged to Charlie Gates and the other 
Edgar sister was engaged to “Dump.” Well, they 
switched at the last minute and lived happily ever 
afterwards, I guess, Only “Dump’s wife died about 
two years after they were married, of a slow, linger- 
ing fever and “Dump” nursed her tenderly and was 
perfectly lovely. He loved her devotedly and was al- 
together a perfect dear—which argues well for the 
incoming Betsy, doesn’t it? He’s a nice fellow, 
“Dump,” with no airs and a great big kind heart. 
The engagement was a great surprise, because nobody 
even knew Betsy existed. 
| hear-there are things sentimental brewing be- 
tween William H. Thompson’s oldest son, Billv, and 
Mrs. Ella Dustin Platt—saw them together the other 
night at the theater and couldn’t help noticing Bill’s 
devoted air. Very nice arrangement, eh? Ella is a 
nighty fine girl, who has had a whole lot of unpleas- 
aitness and who didn’t deserve a bit of it, and Bill 
is not only a big, husky, good-looking chap but will 
tace excellent care of any woman whom he might 
m:rry—and then, think of all that Bank of Com- 
merce stock he is going to get some day, Ella is 
the lucky chick, ain’t she now? 
ra 
While I am on the subject of prospective matri- 
morial alliances, I have an idea that Ralph McKit- 
trick and Julia Knapp have everything cut and dried. 
Julia went to Europe last summer to kind of make 
up her mind and-to see if distance would lend en- 
chantment. Ralph remained at -home to think over 
matters and to get his golf record in trim for mar- 
They are now going about with much interest 
in each other’s society and total oblivion so far as the 
rest of us are concerned, and that, my dearest, ought 


to count for something, nicht wahr? 
oe 


mit 


polite 


riage. 


May Filley has been brought out with a great 
‘are of trumpets. You’d think she was the only 
bud that ever budded by the way the Vandeventer 


place and Shapleigh-Stribling-Berlin-avenue crowd 
are getting into the band wagon to do stunts for her. 
Mrs. Filley is—oh the mother of a popular debutante, 
and pluming herself accordingly, Mrs. Filley was a 


Douglass—whether that conveys a whole lot to your 
intelligence or not is an entirely personal matter, 
but this I do know: Mrs. Filley is a well-meaning lit- 
tle woman with a pomposity altogether out of propor- 
to her stature, and a desire to appear youthful 
h evinced itself several years ago in fierce black 
n bows worn at the nape of the neck. They 
‘ since been discarded—I mean, since May got 


from school, 


ot 
- 


Vhy is it, darling, that small statured people, men 
vomen, always deem it essential to their happi- 
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Women, by Mrs. Gammon of New York. 


changes of weather. Easily washed. 


us. 


An Arnold Outfit for Infant. at $12.75 
| 


Peat: AVTGH. « COGCION) ook ss os ie 00s $1.00 


1 Accouchement Band ............... 50c 
2 Abdominal Bands (40c each)........ 80c 
3 Single Knit Night Gowns at 60c each. 1.80 
3 Knit Underskirts (60c each)....... 1.80 
2 Flannel Gertrude Underskirts at 
RO ON 8 rs Pace sda obese tah o:g vce 3.00 
1 set 8-inch assorted Diapers (8 inside 
squares and 8 outside diapers).... 2.25 
2 Infants’ Vests, size 1 at 50c each.... 1.00 
2 Bibs, silk edges, at 18c each........ 36c 
2 Ween CIOCNS, 10 CBGR G8. 6s cis scc scus 14c 
E Pee ois pa ss Bab eee eh 25c 


Arnold Knit Night Drawers 
for Children 


(With or without feet.) 
They cover the child from head to foot. 
Style 750, ages 2, 4, 5 and 6 years, at. .50c 
2yrs. 4yrs. Gyrs. 8 yrs. 10 yrs. 


Style 1100 ...60¢ 70c 80c 90c $1.00 
No. 400, double 
TON (5 eee v4 $1.25 $1.35 $1.45 $1.60 $1.85 


No. 1900, high 
grade fleece 
limee.cic se. $1.20 $1.30 $1.40 $1.50 $1.65 


Arnold Knit Diaper Drawers 
(For infants and one-year babies.) 
Double fold, silk shell edging and par- 
tially interlined with Stork sheeting; 
price, each 


Arnold Knit Goods 


Demonstration in Progress of Arnold Knit Specialties for Infants, Children and 


St. Louisans who have met Mrs. Gammon during 
her previous visits, will be glad to welcome her again. 


The growing demand for Arnold Knit Goods attests their merits. 
that they always bring comfort and they afford absolute protection against sudden 
Never shrink. 


So soft and elastic 


Sold exclusively in St. Louis by 


Arnold Infants’ Outing Flannel 
Wrappers 


For baby’s morning wear. 
garments; colors: pink and 
trimmed with ribbon. 
Infants’ size, 50c. 2 
4 years’ size, 65c. 


Soft, dainty 
blue stripes 


years’ size, 60c 


Arnold Knit Lap and Carriage Pads 
Made of absorbent fabric; amply thick and 
fleecefaced and neatly finished with silk 
binding. 

No. 00 Lap Pad; 18xi8° size.:. 60.65. 8s 50c 
No. 92 Carriage Pad, 20x36........... 75c 


Knit Baby Bath Towels 


Exceedingly soft and absorbent; size 
THEIR. DRIORE CROUs « 5 5.c:5: 05.58 tebe ae 25c 
In addition to the children’s goods, we carry 
a complete line of “Arnold” specialties for 
women. 
Arnold Knit Serviettes, price per 
ke Bee rn vated Giaie a ape $1.68 to $2.75 
Arnold Knit Serviette, Belts, price, each. 25c 
Arnold Knit Bed or Bath Slippers; 
colors, pink, blue, gray and _ “red; 
should be in every home; per pair...25¢e 





Souggilinderroorl amy 


BROADWAY, LOCUST, OLIVE. 

































We are Designers, Importers and Retailers 


of the Newest and Most Up-to-Date 
Models of 


High-Grade Corsets 


If you want to experience corset comfort 
as well as feel sure that no point has been 
- overlooked for the improvement of your 


figure, be fitted to one of our corsets from 


$1.00 to $25.00 


Sample line of French Lingerie at greatly 
reduced prices. 


Barry’s Corset Store 


615 Locust St., —— opposite Barr's. 











The time is now at hand to make your 


2lections of Xmas 


FURS 


Furs ready made. Furs made to order. 


Furs remodeled, altered and repaired. 
Lowest prices for first-class work. 


Mink, Ermine and Chinchilla 
a Specialty 


The Western Fur Co. 


FURRIERS AND LADIES’ TAILORS. 


Seal, 


1318 Olive Street Saint Louis, Mo. 


Bell Phone Main 4355. 
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ness—and to other people’s discomfort—to take on 
airs of great superiority? This, of course, is a gen- 


eral statement. Henry T. Kent is a small man and 
Rolla Wells is another, yet I’ve never noticed that 
either inches of 


Of course, 


deemed it expedient to put on 


height that might be imagination only. 
when you have a man of real size and he puts on, 
you can stand for it, as for instance, in the case of 
Eddie Noonan, or George Kingsbury Busch who al- 
ways alludes to the great brewery.as run by “me 
and the old man.” Little women are m-~ betes noires. 
They have invariably been their youth 
either by indulgent parents or doting husbands, and 


spoiled in 


from the latter class, the good Lord deliver us! 


ote 
= 


Violet Kauffman is here and making her debut. 
She is the late John W. Kauffman’s daughter, as 
you must know, a genooine beauty, Jane, and no mis- 
take. Was a great student at Wellesley; has passed 
successfully through a Newport season—she spent last 
summer with Mrs. Ogden Mills, though not a soul in 
St. Louis knew a word about it—and is now here and 
carrying most things by storm and making the other 
sweet young things look like the proverbial three 
dimes. Mrs, Frank Kauffman, her aunt by marriage, 
gave a tea for her one day last week—and Harold, 
her brother, has cards out for a ball this week on 
Friday night at the St. Louis Club. Harold is a real 
dear boy, but he’ll never stack up as Violet does. 
Her father, a peculiar man in many ways, but de- 
voted to his daughter’s education, spent all kinds of 
thought and cash, training her to be a really brilliant 
woman, and by the great horn spoon, Jenny, he suc- 
ceeded, She ought to marry somebody in the British 
peerage or the United States Senate and here’s ’opin’ 
Mrs, Ogden Mills is one of New York’s 
really truly grand dames, and she may “land” the 
lovely Violet, if that’s what Violet would like. Still 


she’s just a little like her name—4modest you know. 


ot 
. 


she will. 


Emma Eames, the erstwhile operatic 
came our way engineered by one Heinrich Wolfsohnn 
and sang at the Odeon last week. Eames is a frost. 
Pure, limpid, liquid notes and all that, but such frigid- 
ity, such January snowdrifts without even a suspicion 
of the thaw! The house was filled, but not the boxes— 
so, of course, not brilliant—looked like a half-baked 
potato. kuth Orthwein gave a box party, Some- 
how Box Q seems devoted to hats and white nlumes. 
The Nugents had this box at the last big-concert— 
the Choral Symphony—and Ruth and her party last 
week. Every time, they have worn the only hats in 
the house and Ruth’s ermine muff gave her so much 
anxiety on Tuesday night, that I fear she didn’t 
thoroughly become en rapport with the music. Some- 
thing seemed to ail the inner side of that muff and 


soprano, 


she passed it round to all the guests while they look- 
ed it over solemnly and expressed opinions. I grew 
quite giddy watching them, and some German man 
behind the box uttered profane words, Jane, right 
out loud. Now, why should he have cared? Ruth 
must remember that only the long-seasoned concert- 
goers to the Odeon are privileged to converse on 
general topics. 
* 


a “- 


The Haywards showed up in cohorts, Jane, that 
night. Emma Eames is some sort of a cousin ger- 
main—that Haywardesque, 
doesn’t it?—and they took stage boxcs and rounded up 
all the relations. Clarry Hoblitzelle was in Florence’ 
box—and, my goodness gracious! but he did his duty 
manfully. He actually stood up after. Eames finished 
singing, every time, and clapped his white kinds to- 
gether at the risk of everybody in the house seeing 
him—but what cared he when he was going to meet 
Eames afterwards at supper? It made me quite 
thrill with a foreign sort of quiver—we used to do 
the same thing in the old Paris Opera House days. 
n’ est pas? 


sounds distingue and 


Eames hasn’t.any more personal magnet- 
ism nor genuine warmth of vocalism than a brass 
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Beg to Announce 








HAT the May Co. of St. Louis 

have been appointed per- 

manent representatives of 

their “Printzess” 
Coats, and in order to quickly intro- 
duce these handsome garments, have 
given us the privilege of selling 1400 
of them at $19.50. Under any other 
circumstances these beautiful coats 
could not be sold under $35,00, and we 
regard it as a distinct privilege to 
name such a remarkable price. These 





superb 


coats were placed on special sale this 
morning, and judging by the throngs 
at this writing, this will be our great- 
est garment success—a success that 
will bring the “Printzess” garments 
the same deserved favor they enjoy 


in other large cities. 


St. Louis’ Greatest Store. 


Washington Ave. and Sixth St 








Printz-Biederman & Co., 





of Cleveland, 
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door knob. Think of her singing the first verse of 

“Dixie” and rejoice, Jentle Jane, that you were far 

across the sea. It was pathetic. And it moved the 

aujence about as much as a draught of malted milk. 
ao 


The Johnson girls of Portland place have cards 
out for a tea. They haven’t entertained very muci: 
since they moved into their fine, sumptuous, colonial 
house next to Mrs, Mose Rumsey in Portland place, 
but I guess they know what they are about. Frank 
isn’t especially en rapport with society, as it were, 
and somehow society doesn’t find his rather aggriev- 
ed expression any too much to its liking. Laugh and 
the world laughs with you, Jane, and that’s no lie, 
neither, 

rag 


An engagement of some note is that of Rene Nied- 
erlander to Mr. Kurt Moll. The Niederlanders are 
Washington boulevard folks. They live in the house 
where Mrs, Chris Kenny, formerly Lil. Reardon, 
used to live. She’s a sort of pal of that belique or 
sevres beauty, Flora Trauernicht, and of Pearl Geh- 
ner and Ethel Hunkins and Edna _ Piper. Flora 
Trauernicht herself is very much epris of a young 
man, and may marry before the roses blow. 

oe 


The Kerenses are considering stunts for Gladys. 
They'll do it right. They ought to. They can af- 
ford it. 


Won’t they “cut” lots of people, though, 








Aimouncement eee 


\Miss A. Howorth, the well-known Mo- 
diste, is displaying, at her handsome 
parlors, 4653 Maryland avenue, St. Louis, 
an assemblage of Model Gowns and 
Wraps for Fall and Winter wear, that, 
for exclusiveness of design, beauty of 
finish and elegance of material is un- 
equalled in the West. The unique in- 
novation, inaugurated by Miss Howorth, 
of keeping on hand a large assortment 
of fine, ready-to-wear garments‘ of her 
own manufacture. has proven a_ suc- 
cess in a marked degree, ladies now be- 
ing able to obtain, almost at a moment’s 
notice, a gown or wrap, for any occa- 
sion, with perfection of fit and _ style 
guaranteed. You are cordially invited 
to call and inspect this exquisite display. 




















when they do. They’re very vengeful folks, aré 
Kerenses. Why, one day about three months 
I saw the old man get up in a Suburban ca 
Grand avenue and tell the conductor to let hin 
at the next west crossing. 
think to let him off at the crossing at Kerens’ st 





The conductor di‘ 
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Every piece has been selected with care 
and best construction. 





There are full assortments of moderate 
Many generations of St. Louisans have 
sentations. Establish2d 66 years. 
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We Have Gathered an Unrivaled SEE OUR BEAUTIFUL NEW 


ASSORTMENT OF FURNITURE Arts and Crafts 


On every floor something new and beautiful is to be seen. We invite inspection to 


the quality and assortment, and to the range in prices. TEN PIECES a $ 310.00 
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to secure the highest artistic excellence D | N | N G 3 U | i 


DULL MAHOGANY FINISH 


priced articles as well as the most costly. 


appreciated the reliability of our repre- All matched. A revelation in price and style. 











Library 
| and Parlor Pieces 


EXQUISITE DESIGNS 


For which we have Richest Tapestries and 
Brocades. 





but rang the bell for a stop at Spring avenue. Dick 
s mad. He reached up, caught the register cord 
and jerked it about twelve times, saying out loud 
ut the conductor, “Damn him, I'll fix him.” Then 
e dropped off the car. He had rung up 60 cents on 
conductor, who had to “make good” to the com- 
ny. Pretty small trick for a seven or eight times 


mtionaire. Still, I suppose, even a_ millionaire 
niust be permitted to have a temper. 
| of 


‘he recent death of a wealthy woman may bring 
ght the secret marriage of her son to a woman 
vyhom he has been devoted for twenty years, This 
ian lived in one of her swain’s mother’s houses, 
next door to his mother. The man has recent- 
lt himself a pretty home in one of our suburbs, 
t is thought he may instal therein the object 


“ IMPERIAL - MATTRESS DAVENPORTS . 


It is Roll Edge—the Best Yet These Comfort Pieces from 
























; $15.00 $35.00 Upward. 
OUR * =e fs 
TWENTIETH CENTURY BED SPRING OUR WINDOWS SHOW GIFTS MOST 
A comfort assured at a low price. APPROPRIATE. 














of his devotion. It is quite generally believed that the pretty Wilson girl makes her debut. You can’t 


the couple were married years ago. keep down those self-rising people, Jennie. 
a 
After Mrs. Hinman Clark filed her suit for di- You remember the song: “She was only a con- 
vorce, burglars tried to break into her house, proba- vent girl, and she conned me.” Well, the Visitation 
bly to secure letters, etc., but she scared them off girls are out conning for a big alumne charity affair 
by heroically screaming. There are people who at the Odeon on Thursday, and Mrs. Cabanne, Miss 


think the hubby sent the burglars, but that’s foolish- Emily Maffitt, Mrs. Jane Lindsay and Mrs. McRee 

are at the head of it. Will they get the money? Well, 

% IT guess yes. Everybody will want to mix in with the 

The Pete Wilsons are sure jonahed. First Pete Visitation girls, old and young, and give up their 
was all cut up in a midnight auto collision. Then money, 


ness. 


his house was robbed. Now a young man steps off * 

Pete’s motor-boat and is drowned. Between times Met Ruth Spencer in Vandervoort’s last week; 
Pete buys acres and acres of lumber yards, his chauf- says she’s living in a flat ni that “B & G” neighbor- 
feur gets arrested and the news comes out that so- hood out around McPherson and Lake. That dis- 


ciety will be made to sit up and take notice when trict’s a regular dovecote; the Gene Abadies (who 

















This artistic and finely finished Dresser 


maito-enit- oa, aniy..........%. @OONOO 
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FURNITURE 


NOVELTIES 


See the splendid display we make on the first floor, conceded by those who know to be 


the finest in the West, if not in the country. 
“EVERY PERIOD FOR ANY ROOM. 


FURNITURE, CARPETS, DRAPERIES AND RUGS | 


With the choicest and best selected stock to choose from, we never fail to satisfy 


when quality and price are considered. 


EVERY TASTE FOR ANY PURSE. 
































SEE THE MARSHALL MATTRES S—$25.00—IT iS PERFECT. 


Special in Axminster 9x12 Rugs at 
$17.50 
Hofi Mattings, in beautiful bedroom colors and design, 
35c per yard, and up. 


New stock of imported Linoleums, in all grades, from 
50c per yard up. 


GEORGIA-STIMSON 


616-618 Washington Avenue. | 
49 | 


7 aw a 
it 


Short lengths of Carpets, suit- I 
able for small rugs, ends 
bound, 


$1.50 and $2.00 | 
| 


Ingrain Rugs at cost. 


























_—————— 


hardly come in as a bride and groom.as the stork is 
ready for a second visit), the Georee Priests, the 
Harvey Dunhams, who have more money than—any- 
thing else, all live on McPherson, while the Van 
Dyke Hills have the cutest little flat in town, just 
over on Lake, next to Portland. 


?, 
“° 


By the way, one of the best looking buds, and 
and also one who is doing the least advertising, is 
Marian Lewis. She says she isn’t “doing society” 
much, but then you know, my dear, a girl who can 
enter a room full of “debs” and make all the rest 
fade into the landscape the way Marian does, has no 


need to boost herself. 


ot 
e 


Jiminy, Jane, don’t it just shiver your timbers to 
hear all about these St, Louis stormers of London 
society? We've been having quite a spe!l of ‘em late- 
ly, but as they don’t seem to take very well when in- 
oculated with London fog, | am of the opinion that 
we need not fear an epidemic. Mrs. Fred Nolker 
is the latest. Cablegrams say she has bought a house 
in Grosvenor—pronounced “Gruv'ner—Square, Jenny, 
and expects that the smart set of Lunnon town will 
flock. “It is well adapted for entertaining on a sump- 
tuous scale and should satisfy even the large social 
ambitions of Mrs. Nolker,’ goes the dispatch. 
Humph! and again and moreover, Humph! Now, 
Jane, I don’t pretend to be a mind reader and I con- 
fess to a very limited acquaintance with Mrs. Fred 
Nolker, but not even the wildest stretch of my imagi- 
nation can reach as far as London for that plump, 
young widow whose social position in St. Louis may 
be pleasant, retrospective and reminiscent, likewise 
anticipatory and secure, but when it comes to good 
old London and the real thing, either here or abroad 
—well, haven’t we had a lot of pleasant weather 
lately? 

Mrs, Nolker is a fine woman. 
els to her credit and she likes to spend them in a 
heart-felt manner. She may do all this. But the idea 
that she can go to London and cut up monkey shines 


She has many shek- 





enough to get into real upper-crust sassiety, is suffi- 
cient to make one sneeze. I don’t know a single 
bloomin’ soul in this town who can do that same, 
without a long and hard preparation. We aren't 
William Waldorf Astors, any of us, Jane, and why 
pretend so? Why deceive ourselves? Personally I 
think Mrs. Nolker a personable woman, and her style 


dress is to be commended—and Scruggs, Vander- 





voort and Barney congratulated on the excellent saw- 
dust model that they have of her sylph-like form, on 
which her imported gowns are fitted and put together 
—but ye gods and Chinese gongs !—what has all this 
to do with London? Humph! once more yet. The 
Nolker’s $15,000 bull dog 
is paving the way. Now, wouldn’t that stop your 
clock? Jane, if I honestly thought that a Boston 
bull would get me a front seat in the society show of 


aforesaid cable says Mrs. 


continental Europe, I'd buy seven to-morrow—which 
shows what a snob | am, or want to be—And the 
poor, plump, rich, fruity, brune little widdy isn’t really 
thinking of “the storm of London” at all—so she tells 
the papers. And all my saeva indignatio is wasted. 


2. 
tod 


The history of St. Louisans who set out to show 
London what could be done with St. Louis money is 
not calculated to make us poor plebs Nile green with 
envy, Jane. Where, oh where, are the William 
Northrop MecMillans and their tiger-hunting, ele- 
phant-trapping, Egyptian-tomb-discovering prestige? 
They got lost last year in Trafalgar Square and we 
hain’t heard on ’em since. Mrs. Joe Lucas went to 
London last summer, with all the eclaw of a handsome 
face, a stunning figger, and some money, likewise 
introductions and old English acquaintances by the 
score—and she came home early in August—before 
the Scotch shooting, with a big buzzy bee in her 
bonnet and a disappointed taste in her mouth. 


J 
id 


_— 


Mary Clark went over to see some English artist 
or other, said to be well connected and on the top 
rung of the ladder—and with the Joe Millers—the Jo- 


seph Gilman Millers, ladv born O’Fallon, if you please 


I Have 


Discovered a 


Painless 





Process 





For the renewal of youth in seamed, aged or pre- 
maturely wrinkled faces; removes all wrinkles, lines 
or traces of age. Many have been restored by me 
to youth in appearance, and physicians whom I have 
operated under in Denver, Los Angeles and St. 
Louis, consider the art one of the greatest achieve- 
ments of the nineteenth century. It is the only pain- 
less treatment known, Small-pox pits, marks, scars, 


wrinkles, blemishes of any nature disappear; and a 
beautiful complexion, youthful contour, plump, fu!! 
cheeks are guaranteed. Those contemplating having 
this work done should not fail to investigate my 
method; it is simply marvelous. It removes the fad 
ed passe appearance caused by facial sagging, flabby 
chin, baggy and overhanging eyelids and restores tlie 
appearance, texture and health of youth to the ye'l- 
low ghastly faces of the aged. 

1, 


S 


Hoping to have the pleasure of explaining t 


treatment to you in person, I am, cordially yours, 


S. N. Herold 


4271 Olive St 





—and upon my sowl, and deep down in me hearr—r 
there was nothin’ doin’. 












be ones of us who have crossed, Jane, with an- 
tions, brass bands and trumpet-tootings, ginerally 
back steerage, to use a mere statue of speech. 
e ones who really “got there” nobody ever hears 

Now I happen to know that the James Stew- 
came home a year or so ago with deep-dyed in- 

regrets on the part of a whole lot of splendid 
elish people of assured position and great intelli- 
ice, and I also know that Mrs. Stewart’s “at 
nes” were decided features of the season two 
irs ago. Nothing showy nor snobbish, you under- 


id, but the real, unadulterated article. And Irene 


tlin made quite as big a success, and so modest is 
, old Dan that he never even refers to his daugh- 
er's titled English friends. As for the others and 
it they hope to do—let us wait and not lose mucin 
p in the waiting, either. 
Yours with undying devotion, 
BLuE Jay. 


SS % 


As to a Library 
By Ernest McGaffey 


EOPLE who arrive at the age of 25 or there- 
p abouts without having already made a con- 
siderable collection of books need never hope 
to have a library. The definition, and for a wonder, 
the dictionary definition of a library is, “a considera- 
le collection of books kept for use, and not as mer- 
chandise.” Now the men or women who, without 
the deep hunger for reading in them, buy, fire-new 
libraries for their households, simply acquire so much 
merchandise. 


You have been in such houses. Mine host takes 
you through his “library.” He points out “my Scott, 
my Dickens, my Thackery, my Balzac, Hugo, George 
Fliot, Dumas, Auerbach ;” and many other novelists. 
He elaborates on his editiong of Shakespeare, Ben 
Jonson, Marlowe, Green, Beattmont and Fletcher, and 
his dramatic collection generally; and his dramatic 
poets. He turns to shelf after shelf of the later poets, 
Byron, Burns, Keats, Shelley, Tennyson, Browning, 
Swinburne, Landor, and scores of other British 
bards. He has Moore, Mangan, Mortimer Collins, 
O'Shaughnessy, Thomas Davis and other Irish poets 
on one shelf. On another he has Goethe, Schiller, 
and various German poets of lesser rank. He has 
Dante, to be sure, and Petrarch. He has rare and 
curious editions of “Don Quixote,” “Walton’s Ang- 
ler.” and costly specimens of early Guttenberg print- 
ng, and walls lined with philosophy, memoirs, auto- 
biographies, histories, essays; and all the ramifica- 
tions of the literary labyrinth, and all these volumes 
are in good order. Save us and preserve us. Dusted 
every day by a maid, kept behind glass doors, cata- 
logued, numbered, and exhibited with the utmost 
pride. But not read. 

You cannot find here and there a book with the 
binding in a state of dilapidation. Nor a dog’s-eared 
olume. You will not see books sandwiched in with 

abandon of the enthusiastic but careless book- 
lover who jams in Bill Nye with the Bible, or the 
narration of the “Thompson Street Poker Club” with 
the “Rubaiyat.”. There is more arrant snobbishness 

to books here, than in anything else in America. 
Not one man or woman in ten thousand deserves to 
e a library. 
James Russell Lowel] said, “I am a book-man.” 
avid Bennett Hill said, “I am a Democrat.” What’s 
a phrase? Nothing, unless the action jibes with 
he assertion. Lowell was a book-man. How many 
len can say that honestly? Not that he has a costly 


of books at his residence to show to visitors; not 
it he can repeat, parrot-like, a lot of titles and au- 
rs; but that from early childhood he has craved 
ks as an absolute necessity; that the sight of a 
ik suggests vast possibilities of the keenest de- 
ht; that he has been raised with books, and that he 
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SWELL THINGS. 





Lest We Forget 





The Slowest 
Laundry 


WHY we have NO AGENTS is because the most 
linen brought to AGENTS is so DIRTY that we 
would not handle them with such garments as we 
launder. We only take work from private individ- 
uals who live at.their homes or in hotels or clubs. 
Such linen is NEVER dirty, but slightly soiled or 
mussed. AGENCY linen is usually worn by people 
who must make two or three garments last them a 
whole week. The SLOWNESS of our laundry 
makes it not useful for any one who has not linen 


WE USE CAMP JACKSON 
SPRING WATER. 








enough to last more than a WEEK. 


Dinks L. Parrish’s Laundry, 


(CORPORATION. ) 
3126 and 3128 OLIVE STREET. 


NOT IN A TRUST. 














can rightfully be classed with the old stoic of whom 
it was written: 

“Books were his chiefest friends; in them he read 
‘Or these great spirits who went down like suns, 
Yet left upon the mountain-tops of Death 

A light that made them lovely.” 

I know a woman whose idea of heaven is a 
never-ending succession of libraries on open shelves, 
where the sunlight falls in through high and stately 
windows, flecked by shadows woven lightly across 
from the branches of immemorial elms. And this is 
not an irreverent thought. 

To know one great book well is a liberal educa- 
tion. And to the hungry reader there will come all 
through life the great master-pieces. He. will surely 
find them. At rare intervals a new planet in the 
book world will swim into his ken, and he will dwell 
on it with the same eagerness with which the watcher 
of the skies discerns a primal star across the abysmal 
chart of astronomy. A man who loves reading in- 
stinctively takes his hat off to a master achievement 
in literature, 

As a nation, Americans are the most superficially 
read people in the world. They buy more books, 
read less of literature, and remember less than any 
other civilized nation under the sun. You will come 
across dozens of people, men and women, who are 
glib to tiresomeness on the subject of “the latest 
of the best-selling six,” who have no more intellectual 
scope than a jay-bird. And many of these persons 
have what they call “libraries.” Now as a matter 
of fact, genuine libraries are exceedingly rare. In 
one great city where I examined a large number of 
collections of books, it was my fortune to have seen 
only three libraries. 

To the uninitiated, one “library” looks very much 
liké another, but to one to the manner born, the dif- 
ference is primal, startling, irrevocable. One of the 
most banal of all signs of the average bogus “library” 
is the large numbers of collections of “complete 
works.” There never was but one man whose com- 
plete works were worth preserving, and that was, of 
course, Shakespeare. Every other writer has writ- 
ten good and bad stuff, but William always had a jew- 





Ghe Mosher Books 











Send for 
the New Catalogue 
for 1905 revised and en- 
larged in format, printed 
in red and black, 64 pag- 
es. Free on request. 

The Mosher Books 
can be found at some of 
the largest and best book 
shops in the United 
States. If your booksell- 
er does not carry them, | 
shall be pleased to give 
you the name of the near- 
est dealer who does. 

At all events 
do not fail to get my new 
catalogue. It is simply 
unique in the annals of 
catalogue making. 


ene ee ee ee 
THOMAS B. MOSHER, 


Portland, Maine. 








el in his lightest work that the world cannot afford 
to lose. 

When you see a lot of these “complete works” 
it is proof positive that the owner doesn’t read them, 
The hundred “best” book gabble is another thing 
that the bogus library builder always looks out for. 
There are no one hundred best books.. Twenty-five 
will more than cover the list, figuring Shakespeare’s 
writing as one book. 

Another thing which will immediately show a 
genuine library is that there is no design in it, but a 
happy irregularity, and a positive lack of neatness. 
Old pamphlets will be found here and there among 
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Every garment beautifully finished. 


Breasted Sack. Paletots 


or Paddocks. 








Pertaining to Our Superior Clothes 


Take any garment selected by us for the approval | 
| of our patrons, no matter what the price, and it will ! 
illustrate the superiority of our clothes. 

We take as our standard the highest skilled cus- 
tom work—our tailor men must be adepts; their work 
faultless. 

Then, when it is necessary to make alterations, 
we do the work with the same expert care as the cus- 
tom tailor. 

In addition, the expenditure runs from one-third to 
one-half less. | 








Loose, 


UCH garments as these help to 
demonstrate the value and ad- terial and the tailorman’s skill 

these garments carry an aristocratic, 

striking air that distinguishes them 

for elegance and correctness. 

Coat grace and expert tailoring are 
forcibly characterized by the wide- 
sweeping skirt, the perfect fitting 


vantages of our connection with the 
best tailormen in clothes-craft for 
reaching satisfaction. 
easy-fitting 
lapels; trousers with liberal room 
over hips. 


$15.00 to $35.00. 


Double Breasted Sack. 


coats, heavy 


shoulders. 


N the judicious application of ma- 


$20.00 to $40.00. 


Steamer and Stormcoats. 














styles. 











its recesses, and occasional] letters and various plun- 
der and debris. Books will be found with scraps 
of paper in them containing observations on the char- 
acters, and sometimes there will be inexcusable pen- 
cil marks around favorite passages. No library is 
worthy of the name that is not decently disreputable 
in its appearance. 

Good, bad, and indifferent writing must mingle to 
make it ring true. The moral and the immoral. Be- 
cause you have “The Elegy Written in a Country 
Churchyard,” shall not ‘The Decameron” adorn your 
shelves? 

“What! because thou art virtuous, shall there be 
no more cakes and ale?” 

The wise, the witty, the stupid, the great, the base, 
the sublime, the ridiculous—all must meet on your 
shelves. If a library does not reflect life, what is it 
but a delusion? And do not omit even the clownish 
ribaldry of the veriest tyros in literature. There 
come times when a trifle of horse-play in language 
blends with a man’s moods. 

“Our love was not the common sort 
Like that so often known to men, 
But deeper than the plummet drops 
And fiercer far than Hell times ten.” 


Deliver yourself from the fetish of “full sets” 
and neatness. And get every writer’s best one or 
two books rather than load down your walls with a 
lot of rubbish of which he was doubtless secretly 
ashamed. 


O the infinite patience and skill 
of our 
clothes owe 
Correct for morning and 
business dress. 
Fancy worsteds of neat gray design 
and cheviots in subdued colors. 


$15.00 to $40.00. 





tailormen do_ these 
all their distinctive 


have reached perfection. 





Werener-dbicu 


The Republic Building, 
On Olive Street at Seventh. 


Show me a man’s library and I will unerringly 
tell you whether or not he is “a bookman” in the sa- 
cred sense of that term. I will know whether he 
scans titles or books; whether he knows characters 
or covers. 

The light of true literature, like the torch of the 


early Celtic warriors, is carried from hand to hand, 


and by the members of one clan alone. That clan 
abides in every land. Its country is washed by every 
wave of the seven seas. It concedes no distinction, 
it recognizes genius only. And from century to cen- 
tury, through the darkness of superstition and igno- 
rance the sacred fire has been handed down by those 
rare spirits who claimed a silent kinship with the 
world-interpreters. 

And in the genuine libraries of the land, scattered 
from the Atlantic, west, and from the gulf, north; 
abides the altar where that light is burning. 

ee te of 


De Flagello Myrteo 


F bridge of gold for enemy’s retreat 

Be built, what diamond. what gem of gems 

Shall pave the roadway of returning Love? 
103. 

Every milestone along the road of Love is a 
wreathed altar, and every guidemark a beckoning an- 
gel; but he tarries not to adore the one or to sacri- 
fice at the other, 


EW will deny the superiority of 
our specially-tailored 
coats; materials of finest 
wherein warmth and easiness of fit 


Garments are slightly fuller this sea- 
son, with more sweep to skirt and 
the broad-shoulder effect. 


$15.00 to $65.00. 


Over- 
texture, 











104, 

How the road of Love had been shortened for u;, 

could’st thou have seen me read thy first letter! 
105. 

When Love and Love encounter, ancient grief 

Flees away dancing, like the withered leaf. 
106. 

Sesame in the speech of Love is interpreted: 
“Open to me who am open to thee.” The robbers’ 
cavern would have obeyed the spell even had it been 
empty; but the heart can never respond unless it be 
full of treasure. 

107. 
One shrine is barred to Love, one opes in vain, 
This would profane him, that would he profane 
Thy temple, opulent and sightless God, 
By foot of Eros never may be trod: 
Nor Vesta’s hearth the supnliant will admit; 
For either he would soon go out, or it. 


108. 


It is surprising how well Vesta has kept up her 
character, considering the warmth of her intimacy 
with Vulcan. 

109. 

The shrine of Modesty is the vestibule of the ‘e™ 
ple of Love, and though the worshipper seem to 1455 
her by, she attends him at Love’s very altar. But 
Love might as easily suffer an altar to Hatred a: t° 
Shame. 
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CHARMING X-MAS GIFT 


BENIGNA VENA. 
By Michael Monahan. 


Benigna Vena Michael Monahan 
rs a sheaf of essays gathered from 
“pages of his bibelot magazine, 

Papyrus. The point of departure 
venerally a literary one. Heine, 
nb, Claude Tillier, Father Prout, 
e—so he ranges, opening unexpected 
e-doors into the hearts of the men 
; women he leads us to. He writes, 

. with a touch of the classic super- 
Josed upon the “Celtic magic” which 
the dower of his blood, and thus at- 
ns a style with an easy grace like 
t of his beloved Father Prout.— 
(.therine Markham in The Cosmopoli- 


admire your literary articles im- 

nsely. They have a real touch and 

é full of life and brilliancy.—Richard 
Le Gallienne. 

| had it on my mind to drop you a 
line concerning Benigna Vena, as to 
which you gave me my money’s worth. 
—Edmund Clarence Stedman. 

Check herewith for Benigna Vena, 
which I have read and greatly en- 
joyed.—George Ade. 

My dear M. M.—I enjoyed the book 
very much.—Chas. Dana Gibson. 

Enclosed find check for your beauti- 
ful book. Write more of them.—Alfred 
Henry Lewis. 

Benigna Vena is beautifully printed 
from a specially cut font of 11-point 
type on a superior English paper. All 
tall copies. The page is 6%x9 inches, 
allowing a generous margin, and the 
book is in every respect a delight to 
the bibliophile. Pirie MacDonald has 
made a characteristic portrait frontis- 
piece. Each copy signed and num- 
pered by the Author. 

Price of Benigna Vena, $2.50. 

Payment should be made by check, 
post office or express order, or regis- 
tered letter. 


MICHAEL MONAHAN, Cranford; N. J, 





St. Louis’ Leading 
Confectionery Store. 


a5 


When you were engaged 


THE YOUNG LADY RECEIVED A BOX OF 





ALMOST DAILY- 


HOW OFTEN DOES | § 

YOUR WIFE. NOW RECEIVE | E57 

A BOX OF THESE aon 

DELICIOUS CONFECTIONS?) (Za 

REPENT AND MAIL YOUR | je 

ORDERS, AT SHORT INTERVALS, TO 

+, 716 OLIVER STREET | && 

iB MAGN ST. Louis ig 
(24 | EVGHTEEN OTHER STORES 8 SALESAGENTS EVERYWHERE. 

7 \ CANDIES SENT ANYWHERE BY MAIL & EXPRESS. } © 














A. F. Godfrey, 


OF THE 
Maryland Hairdressing Parlors, 
312 North Euclid Avenue, 


Mrs. 


will be pleased to see her patrons, for all kinds of 
hair-work and hairdressing. Blectric and hand mas- 


Sazz, mainicucing and shampooing. 
Phone Forest 3157. 
Wm. Schaefer 
Che Gran Proprietor 
N. W. Corner 6th and Pine Streets, 
Finest Bar and Billiard 
Hall in the West 


'RICTLY MODERN AND FIRST-CLASS 
IN EVERY RESPECT. 





New Books 


Ralph Adams Cram js the author of 
an appreciative work on the architec- 
ture of Japan and the allied arts which 
tends to remove much of the dislike that 
has been formed for the Oriental’s ar- 
tistic taste and creative genius. The 
author disputes the assertion that Japa- 
nese architecture is lacking the elements 
of beauty and strength, and he appears 
to have made a more exhaustive search 
and study of his subject than many of 
his predecessors in this particular field 
who have referred somewhat slighting- 
ly to the Japanese style of buildings. 
He produces a number of illustrations 
of structures, shrines, temples and resi- 
dences in proof of his statement that 
Japanese architecture is one of the 
great styles of the world possessing all 
the qualities which have made Greek, 
Medieval and Early Renaissance archi- 
tecture immortal. He deplores the 
danger of a permanent infusion of the 
modes of the West of which there are 
already many horrible examples in do- 
mestic architecture in Japan. The ab- 
solute beauty of interiors both in home 
and temple, the author thinks, should 
never be allowed to die out in Japan, 
and he thinks the Mikado will take 
steps to restore many, if not all, ideas 
and styles that the early Japs employed 
in construction, and which now are dor- 
mant or unpracticed. There is much 
enjoyment to be obtained from Mr. 
Cram’s book in his descriptions of some 
of the shrines, gates, monasteries, resi- 
dences, statues and paintings. In paint- 
ing and sculpturing he also gives high 
praise to the Japanese and points to 
some of their ancient work in these 
lines. The Baker & Taylor Company, 
New York; price, $2 per copy net. 

of 


Richard Le Gallienne has _ collected 
and had published those tales of me- 
dizval love and friendship, four of 
which will be remembered by readers 
of The Cosmopolitan. The title of the 
work to which he has added two new 
stories is “Romances of Old France” 
and the translations in many instances 
carry all the flavor and oddity of style 
of the early romancer and _ historian. 
These are interesting stories done by 
an author who possesses the knack of 
presenting them to modern readers with 
all the gracefulness of style and word 
most appropriate to the subject. In 
short, Mr. Le Gallienne has a faculty 
for old musty romances for his “Old 
Love Stories Retold,” is a fruitful vol- 
ume still fresh in the memory of many 
readers whom it gave keen delight. The 
“Romances of Old France.” neatly 
bound and printed, contains the stories 
of “King Florus and the Fair Jehane,” 
“Amis and Amile,” “The Tale of King 
Constans and the Emperor, “Blonde of 
Oxford and Jehan of Dammartin,” 
“Aucassin and Nicolette” and “The 
History of Over Sea.” The delightful 
feature of these old romavces is the true 
spirit of romance that they contain— 
the delightful disregard of or indefinite- 
ness as to geographical or historical 
facts and a general tendency to let the 
reader believe or not as he chooses. 
(The Baker & Taylor Company, pub- 
lishers, New York; price . $1.50 per 
copy.) 

oe 

A little story which more than fasci- 
nates by a peculiar, indescribable charm, 
occasional gleams of humor and an art- 
ful setting of the scenes of a delicate 
love story amid the wild, ravishing 
beauties of nature—flowers, brooks, 
meadows and mountains—is “The Poet 
Miss Kate and I,” by Margaret P. Mon- 
tague. (The Baker & Taylor Compa- 
ny, New York; price $1.50.) This story 
lingers in the senses like the memory 
of an excellent repast. It is a story 
of out-of-door life, of nature lovers and 
nature’s blessings. It has the full 
fragrance of Virginia fields and woods 
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---and a great deal of it.’? ‘‘Why?’’ 

‘‘Because it is the best. You should 
use Sanitol exclusively in your home for 
it will keep your teeth brighter and the 
children’s mouths cleaner than any other 
dentifrice.”’ 

It’s the antiseptic and oxidizing qual- 
ities of Sanitol Tooth Powder, so won- 
derful in their action, which make it a 
necessity to discriminating persons. 








Price 25c. everywhere. 
The Sanitol Chemical Laboratory Co., St. Louis 
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DYEING & CLEANING CO. 


Have the Largest Establishment of its kind in the Country, 











All Buildings Fire Proof. 
Rugs and Carpets cleaned by our Compressed Air system gives great satisfaction. 


MAIN OFFICE 
PARK AVENUE, 13TH TO 14TH Sr. 
. . Phones. . 


STORES 
715 LocusT STREET. 
726 N. TAYLOR AVE. 

















EAR, NOSE AND THROAT DISEASES C[JRED 


Sidney 1346 and 1347 — Kinloch, B 761. 
FY PERMANENTLY AND PAINLESSLY 
Cross-Eyes Straightened Painlessly by my new method. Special atten- 
tion given to Mouth-Breathing in children. Consultation and examination FREE. 


M. M. Ritter, M. D. [HSeadiveg: St. Louis. 











12th and Olive sts. 
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Planters Hotel 


4:h, Pine and Chestnut, St. Louis, U. S. A. 





isaidady Fire-P read. 
Convenient to Railway Ticket Offices, Places 
of Interest and Amusement. 
Rates no higher than other-first-class hotels. 
All street car lines from Union Station pass 
Planters Hotel door. 
Comfortable and Homelike. 
Cuisine and Service Uusurpassed. 
Accommodation: 600 Guests 
TOM J). LANDRUM, 
President and General Manager. 








"SIDEWALK CANOPIES, 


ESTIMATES GIVEN 


CARPET COVERS 


Bell Main 2265. Kinloch A 1913. 


ST.LOUIS awaing « FISH NET CO. 


120 N. Main St. 
CHARLES W. MARTIN, Prest. 


GOING EAST 


—GET— 


TICKETS. 


INDIANAPOLIS, 
CINCINNATI, 
DAYTON, ©., 
SPRINGFIELD, O., 
COLUMBUS, O., 
CLEVELAND, 
BUFFALO, 
NIAGARA FALLS, 
NEW YORK, 
BOSTON, 
WASHINGTON, D. C., 
MONTREAL, 





—VIA— 


BIG FOUR 


Call on your Ticket Agent for Rates, 
Maps, Guides, Parlor or Sleeping Car 
Accomodations, or write to Agents 
Big Four. 

Cc. L. HILLEARY, 


Ass’t. Gen’l. Pass. Agt. St. Louis, Mo. 


choen’s 
Orchestra 


House Phones: Delmar 864; Forest 4129. 





OFFICE AT 
THE ODEON 





HERBERT C. CHIVERS 
th ARCHITECT ch 


HIGH-CLASS WORK Syn 
319-320-321 WAtLHWRIGHT BUILOING 
CIiMLOCH A-298 BELL MAIR 
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One almost sees 
the harbingers of spring sprouting and 
fomping in varied array from page to 
page—ilowers and birds and rejoicing 
streams and dignified hills, girdled with 


and gardens about it. 


glittering roads. It speaks with a 
compelline voice of the glories, the joys 
and benefits of life near to nature. It’s 
a rustic idyl with all the wistfulness and 
reposefulness of the bounteous queen it 
pays homage to. One must be dead 
to all that is worth living for, if he or 
she does not enjoy this. pretty narrative 
so captivatingly told, with little asides 
now and then to introduce some new 
neighbor in the Paradisal spot wherein 
the romance is enacted. It should prove 
an excellent gift book this. It is hand- 
somely printed and bound, with a cover 
of striking design in colors, an equally 
artistic frontispiece, and border decora- 
tions of the pages bv George W. Hood. 
oe 


A little book that teaches a valuable 
lesson or moral in these days when 
money is the god of so many is “Peter 
Schlemihl,” by Adelbert von Chamisso. 
(H. M. Caldwell Company, New York 
and Boston.) This tale was originally 
published in 1814. It tells how Peter 
sells his shadow to an evil genius for 
a magic bag from which flows in pro- 
fusion golden ducats. At first he 
gloats over his wonderful riches, but 
he soon learns that the whole world 
values a shadow as much if not more 
than anything else, and their inquiries 
about his make him miserable. He 
suffers many disappointments and fore- 
goes even the sunshine awaiting the 
promised return of the evil one. When 
at last he does appear Peter refuses to 
pay the price, his soul, for deliverance 
and failing by stealth to regain his 
shadow he manages to free himself of 
the evil one, and procuring a pair of 
magic boots, he is transported at will 
to many strange lands, where he passes 
the time with changing scenes to occu- 
pv his mind, but with the one thought 
always recurring about his lost shadow. 

The history of the various religious 
denominations, of which the Baker & 
Taylor Publishing Co. of New York 
has thus far put forth six volumes, 
namely, “The Baptist, ” “The Presbvte- 
rians,” “The Methodists,” “The Congre- 
gationalists,” “The Episcopalians” and 
“The Disciples of Christ,” the latest, 
promises to be one of the most com- 
plete works of its kind ever gotten out 
in this country. The history of each 
church is written bv the leading his- 
torian of the denomination. The edi- 
tors of the histories already named 
above are: Henry C. Vedder, D. D., 
Charles L. Thompson, D.D., John AlI- 
fred Faulkner, D. D.; Leonard W. Ba- 
con, D, D.; Daniel ‘Dulaney Addison, 
2? DP. and Ecrett . Gates, BD. . BD, 
These histories are comparative- 
ly brief but they contain all the essential 
points. Price per copy, $1. 


“Good Things and Graces,” (price 50 
cents), by Isabel Goodhue, is an admir- 
able set of moral recipes, satirical hum- 
orous, pithy and pointed, with reference 
to the good and bad in life’s larder. 
Each recipe is followed with an appro- 
priate grace intended to be “taken” be- 
fore eating. This and Ethel Watts 
Mumford’s “Cynic’s Calendar for 
1906,” (price 75 cents), would make 
good companion’ volumes. In the 
“Cynic’s Calendar” Miss Mumford 
has deftly given many old saws and say- 
ings a new significance without sacri- 
ficine the original swing of the phrase, 
and she has also invented some new 
evnicisms which fit into her work per- 
fectly. From the same publishers Paul 
Elder & Comnany. San Francisco, comes 
the handsome “Bible Mosaics.” compiled 
by Agnes Greene Foster, under the se- 
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A. KURTZEBORN & SONS, 


310 North Sixth. 

















The Largest, Best and Lowest Priced 
EXCLUSIVE 


FUR HOUSE 


In the Entire West, is Located at 


516 Locust Street, 


Between Broadway and Sixth Streets. 


The Well Known Reliable Furriers, 


Leonhard Roos 
Fur Company. 


















FACTORY 
TO You 








IT’S FROM 


WE MAKE THEM, 


WHAT? 


UMBRELLAS, 


PARASOLS and CANES. 














TRADE MARK REGISTERED 


A SAVING 
WORTH TAKING. 


519 
LOCUST 

















tles of “Promises,” “Commands,” 
nitions” and “Answers.” These 
rochures impart added strength 
sacred messages by gathering 
under different classifications. 
according to binding, 50 cents 
1.25, 
of 

e Secret of Wold Hall,’ an Eng- 
tory by Evelyn Everett Green. (A. 
( cClurg & Co., Chicago), will fur- 
' ntertainment for a certain element 
yen readers. It’s the story of a 
enient marriage,’ between the 
ter of an impoverished Earl and a 
y young man, but a commoner 
for many years had silently cher- 
the hone to possess her. The 
h of love in both after marriage 
he glamour of a murder mystery 
the husband is supposed to be 
ed, give the tone of uniqueness 
book. It is a Mary J. Wilkins 

from Great Britain. 


lecture by Edward F. Adams, a 
n with a craving for socialism but 
W finds serious difference between the 
tical and practical phases of the 
doctrine, is one of the recent books from 
the press of Paul Elder & Co. of San 
Francisco, Cal. The Adams lecture was 
del vered in a friendly spirit before “The 
Ruskin Club” of Socialists in Oakland, 
Cal., and is entitled “A Critique of So- 
cialism.” Mr. Adams makes the custo- 
mary assaults on the doctrine, declares 
the Socialistic program is the greatest 
bar to the fulfillment of the humanitar- 
ian principles of the belief, denies its ap- 
plicability to economical agriculture, the 
only essential ‘feature of a com- 
munity and declares for the ethical and 
economic justification of rent, profit and 
interest which Socialism proposes to 
set aside. In short, Mr. Adams talks 
like a man on the verge of apostasy. 
He is a doubter. who admits the wounds 
are there but hesitates to believe in the 
remedy as a whole. He says, .by way 
of palliation: “ ‘ it appears 
to me now, at any rate, that we shall 
most progress toward ultimate 
universal happiness if we recognize that 
out of the increasing strenuousness of 
our conflict there is coming constantly 
increasing comfort and better division 
thereof, and if we direct that portion of 
our energies which we devote to the ser- 
vice of mankind toward such changes 
in the direction of the social impulse as 
can be made without impairing the force 
of the evolutionary movement, rather 
than to those which involve the reversal 
of the direction of the force with the 
resulting danger af explosion and col- 
lapse.” In short, he believes in applying 
the social ax to the most obvious and 
obtrusive roots of the social evil, as 
they appear from ‘time to time and 
satisfied of the result determine what's 
next best to do. It is needless to say 
that Mr. Adam’s lecture was laid on 
he Ruskin Club floor and caressed by 
many feet, But it is interesting never- 
heless coming from so peculiar an ad- 
ent, and because of its frankness and 
ein of humor that runs throughout 

argument. (Price 75 cents.) 

f 


lhe little boys and the bigger ones and 
haps their daddies and mamas, too, 
| rejoice that those dear classics of 
vhood days “When You Were a Boy,” 
hich appeared as_ serials in several 
igazines not long ago, have appeared 
book form, a good sized volume of 
1. frolic, escapade, adventure and 
‘hievement. Individually .and as a 
hole these tales of “your” days of 
iumphs on the ball field, of trial, and 
her things in school, memories of 
eethearts and the menagerie and all 
ur pets coasting, fishing, skating; 
imming, express the thorough aban- 
n and joy of youth. They are the 
‘periences in part or in whole of all 
ys, and Edwin L. Sabin, the author, 


make 


THE MIRROR 21 


has given to this work a charm that is 
most subtle and clinging. There are 
other books of boyhood but few run the 
scale so thoroughly and harmoniously 
as “When You Were a Boy.” And the 
illustrations with which Frederick Dorr 
Steele has heightened interest in the 
work are fully as truthful portrayals as 
the stories themselves. (The Baker 
and Taylor Company, New York, price 
$1.50 per copy.) 


No more appropriate present for 
Christmas or any other day could be 
imagined than those immortal stories 
with which Charles Dickens has placed 
the entire civilized world under lasting 
obligation and won the undying affection 
of all who read—“A Christmas Carol” 
and “The Cricket on the Hearth.” Both 
pulsate with all the tenderest sentiments 
so common to humanity at Christmas 
tide. They represent Dickens at his best 
because the sunny, jovial disposition he 
possessed naturally aroused in him a 
remarkable feeling toward the holidays 
despite the fact that his early privations 
and struggles prevented but little real 
experience with these happy days. In 
both of these stories the reader feels 
much of the ideal Christmas, the Christ- 
mas he should experience, if he doesn’t. 
They are chastening tales, strong and 
delightful in their uplift of the soul, 
making for charity and good will to- 
wards men Many publishers have ex- 
hausted their arts in giving these two 
cameos of literature an appropriate set- 
ting. Among them is the Baker and 
Taylor Company of New York. They 
have produced a beautiful volume. On 
the cover, inlaid, are three scenes in 
colors from both stories and in the other 
illustrations done by George Alfred Wil- 
liams the artist has endeavored to elimi- 
nate the grosser phases of caricature 
which illustrators in the past were wont 
to attribute to Dickens’ characters, in 
favor of the nee. 


Among the dainty literary things in 
December Smart Set are two stanzas 
of verse, “Reincarnation,” by Ernest 
McGaffey, the author of the famous 
sonnet sequence, “Sonnets to a Wife,” 
the second edition of which is now on 
sale. “Reincarnation” voices the change- 
lessness of change in things worldly in 
Mr. McGaffey’s peculiar, witching, 
searching way. Besides this, Smart Set 
presents many bright short stories and 
several other poems. Among the con- 
tributions are a bracing story of Christ- 
mas time by Clinton Scollard, “Yule 
by the Ingle.” Ralph Henry Barbour 
has a striking tale, “Daly’s at Eight,” 
and S. F. Stern’s “The Bohemian” is 
another virile contribution. Theodosia 
Garrison and Virginia Woodward 
Cloud are represented by two merito- 
rious pieces of verte, 


Outwest for December is devoted 
principally to a description of the big 
hydraulic engineering and reclamation 
projects that are being promoted in the 
Owens and Los Angeles river valleys 
of California. There are a number of 
fine half-tone illustrations and some 
crisp editorial comment and book ~ re- 
views. 

ts 

The Christmas Cosmopolitan has the 
first installment of H. G. Wells’ new 
novel, “In the Days of the Comet,” the 
opening chapters of which are full of 
promise of a strong tale from start to 
finish. All of Mr. Wells’ novels have 
been good but this one, they say, 1s 
best. Besides this feature, Julia Ward 
Howe writes on the subject “Best Christ- 
mas Gift to Our People”; Booth Tark- 
ington has a tale “Beasley and the 
Hunchbergs”; Fred Remington, artist 
and writer, tells of “The Way of the 
Indian’; Edwin Markham writes of 
“The Poetry of Jesus,” and Ernest Cros- 
by dissects “The Bernard Shaw Philos- 


ophy.” 











Permit us to invite you 


to enjoy a share in the extra satis- 
faction we are giving the patrons 
who send their laundry work to us, 

If you wish the kind of laundry 
work that will give you real satis- 
faction, send your package to us. 
Our wagon will call anywhere in 
the city. 


WESTMINSTER LAUNDRY CO. 


4115-4117 OLIVE STREET. 


PHONES: 
Kinloch—Deimar 2065. 
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The Noonan-Kocian Company 


Announce a Special Exhibition 


and Sale of the Sketches of 


CARL W/IMAR 


AT THEIR. GALLERIES 


617 LOCUST STREET. 








Commencing November Fourteenth. 
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JEWELRY CO. 


J. BOLLAND 


Diamond and Gem Merchants, 
Gold and Silversmiths, Stationers 
and Dealers in : : : 


Artistic Merchandise 
| Fer Brides and Bridesmaids. 


We call special attention to our large stock 
of rich Gem Jewelry in original designs for 
the fall and winter seasons. 


J. BOLLAND JEWELRY CO., 


513 LOCUST STREET 
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Order Your Carriages From 


Keyes & Marshall Bros. 
Livery Company, 


MAIN OFFICE 
1005 N. GRAND 


Ofices at Principal 
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THIS WEEK NEXT WEEK 
F. C. Whitney presents Charles Frohman pre- 
sents 
—S ETHEL 
NOD BARRYMORE 
In Her Greatest Success 
Th ti ducti as 
intact direct froma tun | SUNDAY’’ 
of five solid months in By Thomas Raceward. 
Chicago en route to 
Broadway, New York. Seats Thursday. 





CENTURY 





THIS WEEK NEXT WEEK 
The Kirke La Shelle 
MAY IRWIN Company Announces 
THE HEIR 
In the Transcontinental TO THE 
Comedy Success HOORAH 
By George V. Hobart. oO " 
MRS. BLACK I$ BACK alii 
As played for six months Thanksgiving Day and 
in New York last season. Saturday, 





GARRICK 


Evenings, 8:15. Matinee Saturday, 2 15. 


MRS. FISKE 


And the Manhattan Company Presenting 


LEAH KLESCHNA 


By C. M. S. McLellan, 
Prices: $2.00, $1.50, $1.00, 75¢ and 50c. 
SUNDAY MATINEE, Nov. 26, and ALL WEEK 
with EXTRA MATINEE, Thursday (Thanks- 
giving Day). 


The Genius and the Model. 


GR AND Matinees Wednesday, & 


Saturday, 25c and 50c 
Night Prices, 25, 35, 50. 75, $1.00 


The a _——_ brhsnsacesname 
Show Girl} ‘HE! 


,50—OTHERS—50 


Next Sunday Matinee—TEXAS—A Beautiful 
Southern Romance. 


IMPERIAL 332%. aie 


Matinee every week day, 


A RACE FOR LIFE 


Next Sunday Mat, Nov. 26—Blaney’s 
*““ACROSS THE PACIFIC.” 


STANDARD 


THIS WEEK 


Sam Devere’s Own Co. 
NEXT WEEK 
‘**‘The Queen of Bavaria.’’ 
EXTRA—By special request, return 


engagement of original 
BRITT VS NELSON FIGHT PICT- 


URES. 
14th and Locust Streets 


GAYE aT Matinees Daily. 
THE BLUE RIBBON GIRLS. 


Next Week—THE MAJESTICS. 


GERMAN THEATER — ODEON 

















Heinemann and Welb, Managers. 
Next Wednesday Night 
Latest and Greatest Dramatic Novelty 


“DER STROM” 


(The Stream) 


iW! KRANKp 


513 PINE ST. 








Temptation Prices. 


Theatrical 
Leah Kleschna. 


“Leah Kleschna,” the new play by 
Mr. C. M. S. McLellan, at the Garrick 
this week, approaches closely the classic 
in drama, as interpreted by the artistic 
Mrs. Fiske and her exceptionally bril- 
liant supporting company, It is a sane 
manifestation of dramatic art, some- 
thing quite infrequent enough, of late, 
to have become indeed a novelty. It 


represents the best of all the old stand- 


ards. It preaches the gospel of altru- 
ism, grips the human heart as in a 
vice and makes for better ideals, if not 
for something more tangible or practi- 
cal in civilization. It is such a play 
as will live always, at least, for several 
generations, for it deals with a universal 
phase of human life, with noble , im- 
pulses and the good that is dormant, 
perhaps, in the worst of sinners. 

There are some trifling drawbacks in 
its production, chief of which seems to 
be the indistinct enunciation of Mrs. 
Fiske, occasionally of Mr. De Belle- 
ville and one or two others in the cast. 
Their lines frequently fall upon the 
tympani as the sounds of cracked phon- 
ograph records in action—audible and 
inaudible—but more frequently the 
latter when the scene is most stress- 
full. Looking out over the aud- 
ience during the moments of intense 
dramatic interest the opening night one 
would think every mother’s son and 
daughter in the assemblage was deaf. 
Nearly everybody, even some in the 
boxes and orchestra chairs, were strain- 
ing to catch an earfull of the dialogue. 
In the thrilling scene wherein Leah 
voluntarily confesses to set aright her 
benefactor, nearly all of her words are 
lost to the audience. Speaking as the 
situation demands, in the conversational 
tone, she is scarcely heard in the front 
row, yet such is the finesse of her act- 
ing and poise that few, even among 
those farthest from the stage, lost the 
thread of the plot or any of the enjoy- 
ment of the play. 

As to the theme, it is vitally inter- 
esting. It shows Leah Kleschna a pret- 
ty young Austrian girl, living with her 
father, a Parisian burglar, who has ed- 
ucated her in crime and taught her all 


his clever tricks. Leah has known 
no other life. One night she is sent 
out to steal the family jewels on the 


eve of the wedding of Paul Sylvaine, 
a criminologist and altruist, member of 
the Chamber of Deputies and a believer 
in the theory that where courage still 
has seat there is chance for the culti- 
vation of other virtues. With  Syl- 
vaine’s picture Leah has become infat- 
uated. She has seen it branded as 
the hero of a great ocean disaster in 
the shop windows, of Paris. She is in 
love with him, yet she enters his home 
as a thief at 2 a. m., and when he dis- 
covers her with the jewel case in hand, 
one of the most penetrating scenes and 
passages of the play follows. He has 
known of her through his study of 
crime, known her father, the convict- 
hero of the Charitv Bazaar fire, and he 
admires her courage as the subsoil for a 
better transplanting of virtues. He rea- 
sons with her, and as she feels the man 
she loves gradually leading her toward 
the light she has never seen, she dis- 
arms herself and promises to try life 
anew. Before she can depart the 
drunken scapegrace brother of the girl 
Sylvaine is engaged to wed, enters the 
room and discovers her. And here fol- 
lows another tensely dramatic scene. 
Leah finally passes out into a new 
world, but eventually is sought by Syi- 
vaine and returns to his protecting in- 
fluence a chastened outcast, more than 
likely to become his bride. 

Mrs. Fiske’s Leah calls for the great- 
est skill in speech and action to draw the 
line strong against the emotional and 
melodramatic. And Mrs. Fiske has con- 
ceived the true Leah, and her _ sweet, 
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Board of Education Building, 911 Locust street. 
This advertisement and $70 will pay for six months tuition and com- 
plete outfit of books and stationery for either the Business or Short- 
hand course, if presented during the month of November. 
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THE ST. LOUIS SCHOOL AND MUSEUM OF FINE ARTS 


Art Department of Washington University. HALSEY C. IVES, Director. 


FOR STUDENTS’ WORK, 


SAINT LOUIS EXPOSITION, 1904. 
Drawing—Modeling—Painting—Decorative Design and Carving—Ceramic 
Decoration and Pottery—Bookbinding and Leather Work, etc., etc. 
Illustrated lectures and museum collections free to all students. 


Visitors welcome. 


19th and 
Locust St 








fresh, girlish face and figure heighten 
the strong realism of her character 
portrayal. It’s not the part of a Leah 
to cry out in staccato upon her accusers, 
but to meet them bravely and parry 
words with them in the halting and 
muffled voice of the thief. Thus it is 
her tribute to her art in this instance 
that makes Mrs. Fiske’s lines seem so 
needlessly inaudible. It is thus in her 
meeting with Sy/vaine, and later in the 
parting scene with her father, when she 
goes out to follow the new light. 

The work of Mrs. Fiske and Mr. 
Frederic de Belleville as Kleschna, and 
Mr. John Mason as Sylvaine, is evenly 
balanced artistically, though it may ap- 
pear that Mrs. Fiske has fewer lines 
than either of her colleagues. All are 
forcefully clever. Mr. de Belleville, a 
polished Belgian, is sometimes a rapid- 
fire elocutionist, but always an actor 
with a most remarkably odd make-up 
for a burglar. 

Mr. Mason has a most difficult role, 
that of the preaching moralist, easy to 
overdo and much more easy, perhaps, 
to underdo. He is always convincing 
of his sincerity and holds his audience 
within easy grasp at all times. As the 
idealist who would abolish jails he is 
profoundly impressive. 

George Arliss pictures the typical 
gentleman vagabond of Paris, with a 
rare fidelity to facts, in his impersona- 
tion of Raoul Berton, the blackguard 
son of a proud and wealthy family. Ar- 
liss is a quaint admixture of the villain 
and the comedian, and works both 
strings at once—a clever chap, sure 
enough fascinating even in his most 


devilish moods and despicable attitudes. ~ 


William B. Mack makes an ideal un- 
derstudy to Kleschna, and is forceful as 
the roue admirer of Leah. Charles Bal- 
sar as General Berton, and Charles Ter- 


_ry, Claus Bogel, Frank Eastwood, John 


Emerson, Henry Judson and James Mor- 
ley. distinguish themselves by the ener- 
getic and intelligent support they give. 

Little Fernanda Eliscu, as Sophie 








Once There Was a Traveling Man 


who was a poor dresser—but he 
died a long time ago. 

Traveling men are perhaps the 
nattiest, neatest dressed body of 
men in the country. We are not 
saying that the reason for this is 
that most traveling men in St. 
Louis wear MacCarthy-Evans 
clothes, but nevertheless it IS a 
fact that we enjoy the patronage 
of most St. Louis traveling men. 

MacCarthy-Evans’ English 
Walking Suits, made of our new 
St. Lawrence Green Cheviots for 
$40, are favorites with traveling 
men, 











MacCARTHY-EVANS 
TAILORING CO. 


820 OLIVE STREET, 
Opposite which is the Post Office, and 
in which are Phones Main 5175, 
Main 5176 and B300. 











Chapponiere, the friend of Leah, is 
most winsome personality, hasn’t m1 


to do or say, but manages to leave 


pleasant recollection of her only cue 


the little pleasantry with Mr. Boge! 
her enthusiastic admirer in the first 
Really, it’s too bad Emily Steve 


a 


oo 


w 





and 
erent 
from 
with 
fore 
that’s 
most 
ter tf 
been 
while 
form 
and 
herse 
gethe 
and 
has 1 
in “N 
of m 
hilart 
of th 
gingé 
Perhz 
cal f 
rupt 
singit 
thing 
really 
pecial 
long 
The 
a Wi 
Black 
voung 
leads 
ations 
is con 
under 
his vz 
Rol. 
Black 
Burby 
the Ir 
Foley, 
all « 
her of 


May a 
| 











more 


hasn't a few 
‘nilar to those already allotted 


ire Berton, 


She has the wav and the wit 
omedienne, and the few little 
she does utter are of extremely 
lavor. Belle Bohn’s small part as 
ne Berton is done with good taste, 
4 those of Martha Roberts and 
M Maddern. 


Mrs. Black Is Back. 


viay Irwin and Santa Claus are two 
about as pleasing personages known 
iter-goers the country over. Like 
Sania, Mav manages to get around now 
hen to all well regulated communi- 
nd like him, generally leaves many 
pleasant remembrances of her visit. 
\lav isn’t as old as Santa—she may have 
heen near it many years ago—for the 
facts seem to indicate that she was born 
old and has been growing young as 
the vears pile up about her. Gray-haired 
folk who are laughing at her comedy 
in her new play, “Mrs. Black Is Back,” 
at the Century this week, did the same 
years ago when they were much. young- 
er, only now the seasoning of time gives 
4 mellowness to the Irwinisms, that was 
lacking then, All of which goes to show 
that Miss Irwin is in a class by herself 
and a mighty good class at that, as diff- 
erent from all other comediennes as day 
from night. May was never threatened 
with honors in any beauty show, there- 
fore it couldn’t be said that it’s her face 
that’s been her fortune but she has a 
most thoroueh understanding of. the bet- 
ter things of life and care has never 
been part of her mental baggage. So 
while plain and capacious of face and 
form, she has a most cheerful manner 
and most subtle wit, a voice that, like 
herself, has no counterpart, and alto- 
gether is just a womanly “good fellow” 
and artist of the stage. May, perhaps, 
has never shone brighter than she does 
in “Mrs. Black Is Back.” It is the kind 
of material she requires—farce of the 
hilarious character, something remindful 
of the better things theatric, before the 
ginger-bread and musical comedy era. 
Perhaps it would be better if the musi- 
cal features weren’t injected to inter- 
rupt the story. of the play, but as the 
singing is done quite as well as every- 
thing else in the production there is 
really no serious fault to be found, es- 
pecially since the fun goes on just as 
long as Miss Irwin holds out. 

The story deals with the marriage of 
a widow to a college professor, Mr. 
Black, She tells him she is seven years 
vounger than the records show and this 
leads to funny complications and _ situ- 
ations galore, especially when the widow 
is comnelled to introduce to her husband 
under fictitious names her own son and 
his valet, 

Roland Carter fills the role of Prof. 
Black with considerable skill and Jane 
Burby as the cook. John E. Hazzard, 
the Irish valet to the widow’s son, Louis 
Foley, a knotty physical culture teacher, 
all contribute to the creation of a num- 
he r of laughable situations. In short, the 
nay and the company are about evenly 
balanced as to merit. 


The Land of Nod. 
he Land of Nod,” the new music 
show at the Olvmpic this week. is good 
dannled entertainment—that is. it’s spot- 
ted here and there with good things; 
also with some of the bad which should 
‘mmediately be put to the knife. The 
ide js good and savors of originality in 
some resnects, but there is-a plethora of 
and iests with hirsute appendages 
‘he: should never have been exhumed. 
| piece is prettily staged, the music 
the main catchy and popular and 
medv is good when new. Wil- 
Norris’ share of the latter is any- 
hut commensurate with his talent. 
ct. there is little in the musical 
dy line that Mr. Norris should dally 
His is a different brand of come- 


THE 


dy than is demanded by such shows. 
“In the Land of Nod” he’s the man in 
the moon but to those outside who know 
him he resembles the “man up a tree.” 
Knox Wilson as April Fool managés by 
much of labor and materials in make- 
up and some strong lines at the proper 
time to act as a rather funny §fel- 
low. Tom Armstrong as the Welsh 
Rarebit and Olive Vail as the chorus 
girl who talks about “Lillian Russell 
and Me” are also considerably amusing. 
Little Alice Dovey, whose sweet’ voice 
in a number of selections, is the enchant- 
ment of the show, plays the part of the 
child wanderer in ‘“Nodland,” with the 
grace and charm of a more experienced 
performer. J. C. Mendell as Knockout 
Drops and James Smith’s Telephone 
Man contribute much to the merriment 
of the performance and the vaudeville 
feature of song and dance furnished by 
the “Four Madcaps” is something to be 
appreciated. The show carries an extra 
large chorus, excellently costumed, and 
the stage pictures they present are 
received with appreciation. On _ the 
whole “The Land of Nod” is tolerable 
entertainment, 
oa 

“The Show Girl” considerably bright- 
ened and given an up-to-the-minute ap- 
pearance, is being received like a new 
hit at the Grand, where it opened to 
standing room Sunday, The piece is 
lively, the action swift and the comic 
features prettv well spread over it. Hil- 
da Thomas, Lou Hall and John Mylie 
are the principals and they are a strong 
trio in this piece. Miss Thomas’ pre- 
sentation: of the ingenue of a dramatic 
company is deeply amusing. And by 
the way,'it is rather a coincidefice that 
Miss Thomas, who sang years ago, in 
1877, with May [Irwin at the. old 
Comique, should be here this week @ 


counter attraction to the irresistible 
May. Lou Hall is the droll Johnny 
Jones, and his singing of “That’s 
the Kind of a Boy He ~~ Was,” 
invites the-~-kind of laughter that 
makes a person’s sides ache. John 


Mylie is:funny as the impecunious the- 
atrical manager and sings a popular 
melody about his job. Grace Cummings 
is one of the best of the lesser lights 
and she does Lady Betty up to the han- 
dle. Other features are the dancing of 
the Mason sisters, the bit of minstrelsy 
done by the Kauffman brothers and the 
singing of the pretty female quartet 
composed of Edith Shaw, Pearl Cook, 
Lois Berri and ned Booth, 


“A Race for Life,’ a melodrama of 
the breath-taking order with many thrill- 
ing situations is the Imperial’s attraction 
this week. The plot of the play re- 
volves about a horse race. There are 
many tragic scenes, but the only person 
killed is the villain and that seems to 
‘give complete satisfaction to the audi- 
ence. Several others have narrow es- 
capes. The play is well produced, 
both as to acting and mounting. 
Comedy. of a very good quality 
is furnished by May Henderson 
Thurston whose characterization of Be- 
delia O’Grady is quite completely and 
whimsically done. Edwin Walter. the 
star of the play, looks the finished ac- 
tor of the romantic school, He is well 
supported by the ere in the cast. 


The Standard is presenting an excel- 
lent burlesque’ bill this -week. Sam De- 
vere’s Own Company is there presenting 
an extravaganza, “The Miffiffif.” which 
is full of originality, and a first-class 
olio. In the former John Murray and 
Minnie Granville are the principals and 
thev get off quite a bunch of new jokes 
and keep the audience in roars of laugh- 
ter. Sam Devere in the olio is the fea- 
ture. He has some new songs and say- 
ings which are auite catchy. The five 
Romanos in acrobatic thrillers, the Bi- 
jou Comedy Four, Keene, comedy jug- 
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Chemical Building, 8th and Olive Sts. 


LARGEST AND HANDSOMEST 


RESTAURANT 


IN ST. LOUIS 
rd 


Three e, Separate Dinin 
ne. Several Smale: 
Rooms for Private Dinner 
Parties. 


ed 


Music by Vogel’s Orchestra every evening. 














SPECIAL AFTER 
THEATER SERVICE. 


N. E. cor. 7TH and Locust Srs. 





LAUGHLIN CATERING CO. 


N. DO. LAUGHLIN, MANAGER, 
FPORMERLY OF MISSOURI ATHLETIC CLUB. 


MUSIC FROM NOON 
TO MIDNIGHT. 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 














COLONIAL CAFE 


Grand and Franklin 








Society’s Resort for parties and after-theater supper and 
lunches. Music and the best of service. 
Under management of Frank John, formerly of Wal- 
dorf-Astoria and Sherry’s, N. Y. 
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Telephene Connections. 





Zeller Bros. 222 


Ice Cream and Fruit Ices a Specialty 


Estimates Furnished for 
Weddings, Banquets, etc. 


4701-4703 McPHERSON AVE. 








gler, and the returned Britt-Nelson fight 
pictures are the other popular features. 
% 


At the Gayety the Blue Ribbon Girls’ 


‘Company present a quartet of St. Louis 


“boys” who are well known here 
as vocalists—Joe Herzog, Harry Le Roy, 
Elmer McDonald and Charles Price. 
These four young men give a clever 
performance, Their song selections are 
new and popular and are excellently ren- 
dered. In addition to singing the “boys” 
are given a chance in the two musical 
pieces that are presented. The specialty 
bill is a large one and the Austins, Gil- 
day and Fox and the Sidonians furnish 
the features. 
% 


Coming Attractions. 


Next week winsome and _ talented 
Ethel Barrymore in the new comedy 
“Sunday,” which was written for her 
expressly by 
be the attraction at the Olympic -thea- 
ter. In the play Miss Barrymore takes 
the part of an Eastern girl being 
reared in a mining camp, and many 
droll situations result therefrom. Sup- 
porting her is Mr. Bruce McRae, still 
her satisfactory leading man, and the 
balance of the company that played 
through the New York engagement of 
the piece. 

} 


At the Cenury next week the latest 
Kirke La Shelle comedy. “The Heir to 
the Hoorah,” will be the attraction. If 
the new play is all that is claimed for 
it there is good wholesome entertain- 
ment in store for the St. Louis theater 
goers. Guy Bates Post, who will be 
remembered in St. Louis for his sin- 
cere and intelligent work 
Owen Wister’s plays last season, takes 
the leading part in “The Heir.” He is 
said to have made a hit in this comedy 


Thomas Raceward, will” 


in one of~ 


role, The support from all members 
of the company is said to be capable. 
. 

“The Genius and the Model,” a new 
play and one that is said to possess 
every essential to success, will be the 
Garrick’s next attraction. It will be 
handsomely staged and in the hands of 
a clever company should prove tip-top 
entertainment. In the cast are such 
well known stage folks as Harry 
Woodruff, Edna Goodrich, and a num- 
ber of lesser lights, but all capable 
of a high order of work. 


The May Howard Burlesque Company 
with a fine assortment of fun—comedi 
ans with fresh gags and all the latest 
things in- sketches and songs, with a 
fine collection of specialties, the newest 
songs and-all the frills and thrills not 
to mention a laughable farce will be 
the Standard attraction next week. 

em 

The bill at the Imperial next week 
will be the thrilling melodrama “Across 
the Pacific.”” This piece is full of stir- 
ring situations and runs the scale of 
human emotions. A capable company 
is presenting it. 

? 


bod 


“Texas’’ is the name of the piece that 
will$furnish the Grand’s patrons with 
laughter and tear food next week. 
This is a .pretty Southern romance 
with all the chivalry and other roman- 
tic traits of the Southern people woven 
deftly into the actlwun. A pretty fair 
company is producing ‘“Texas.’ 

fe ¥ 


The Majestic burlesquers come to the 
Gayety next Sunday night for a week’s 
engagement, presenting a new lay-out 
of entertainment. Some .new_ faces 
will, of course, be seen among the fun 
makers and the talent will.-be- there 
with the best, they have in the shop 
in the- way of gags and songs. There 
will be presented also a travesty that 
is said to be a side-splitter and a big 
bill of specialties. 










































































LOVE LETTERS 


Aboard the Pullman, November 18, 1905. 
Dearest Myrtle: 

Don’t worry, sweet heart! I now think 
that I’ll live to attend our wedding 
alright, alright! I’ve just written mother 
to smash all the medicine bottles and 
call “Doc” off the trail, for I'll never 
again need either of them—not from the 
way I feel now. I’ve just had a taste 
of the greatest panacea in the world, a 
journey into the magic climate of the 


OF AN INVALID. 








the crowds coming in and at the hotels, 
but of these more anon. Yours, 
LAVENDER. 
% 
Hot Springs, November 19, 1905. 
Sweetie Myrtle: — 

Now I’m sure of it! I’ve been in Hot 
Springs three days and haven't had a 
pain nor an ache, and haven’t done 
much more than eat. That’s why I am 
sure of it—that I am in health again, 
and even if I wasn’t I’d have to be 


mighty soon either of the quick or the 
dead. 
lowship of the place. 


That’s the innocent good fel- 
No more hos- 
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seé so many of the most beautiful wom- 


en and handsome men, the celebrities 
of the nation in the arts and profes- 
sions, peaceful and happy families, all 
enjoying themselves here to their 
hearts’ bent. They lead a most ideal 
éxistence in a place that God has given 
us, it would seem, for,that purpose. The 
climate is practically changeless, and 
perfect—eternal spring—so that while 
winter rages all about it, Old Boreas 
seldom gets a good swat at the Ameri- 
can Spa. And the consequence is, you 
see green things pretty much the year 
around. Pleasures and pastimes more 
than any two cities elsewhere afford 


Scenes in the Suburbs of the City of Me-ico. 


Southland, the dear old fashioned  en- 
chanted South, and it’s produced a 
great change in me. Why, if the rest 
of the trip Southward is proportion- 
ately beneficial, by the time I reach the 
City of Mexico, I'll feel like fighting 
Jeffries, or maybe Brooklyn Tommy 
Sullivan. Mind you I’ve not as yet 
got quite as far as Hot Springs, but 
let me tell you, Sis, it was one of the 
biggest things that ever came my way, 
bigger than my last raise of salary, and 
pretty near as big as that bunch of 
fever which, by the way, didn’t come 
my way—I went after it. But as I 
was saying it is a big thing making this 
first ler of the journey on the palatial 
train of the splendid Iron Mountain sys- 
tem. The wonders and the splendors 
are ceaseless, as you skirt the peaceful, 


broad Mississippi, and the towering 
bluffs along its banks, rush through 
deep ravines and _ past _ far-reaching 


farms and meadows with here and there 
a clump of woods clothed in the somber 
sad and eternal brown—Nature’s mourn- 
ing for her dead, as it were. Never 
have I thought Southeast Missouri and 
Northeast Arkansas could present such 
glorious pictures. If they are beauti- 
ful and impressive now they will be 
even more so later on. I’m on the 
qui vive for Hot Springs. Great re- 


sort, they say. People tumble to this 


fact quicker than to anything in my life, 
One can tell it, they say by a look at 


pitable spot in the world. I don’t know, 
but the people who yearly visit this 
pretty little city nestling between peaks 
of the beautiful vine-clad, cave-bored 
Ozarks, have almost as salutary an ef- 
fect on one as the thermal waters, and 
there’s no doubt the waters do all they 
say, and more. ‘They have in my case, 
and I know of others. But its won- 
derful, the uplift it gives a fellow to 


are here, but I leave the golfing, tennis, 
wheeling and autoing to those who like 
them best and take my daily horseback 
ride or drive out into the mountains, 
through some of the places where in- 
spired Nature has painted some of the 


can resorts. It’s simply an ind 
bly fascinating kaleidoscopic pic 
pretty scenery and a procession 

ly gowned and garbed handsome 
and men. No one can reali 

Hot Springs is until he’s been h 
not exclusively for invalids, but 
bination of health and pleasure ; 
an ideal one—with all the fla 
European distinction and.  e¢! 


More than 100,000 visitors will | 


this winter, and I’d like to sta; 
can’t. I must move. So g 
for the present. 
Lavi 

% 


On the Wing, November 20, 
Dearest Myrtle: 


Mother told me to go as fa 


liked, and I’m going. I’m now 


Your sweeth: 


riba- 

of 
rick - 
men 
what 
. It’s 
com- 
sort—~ 
[Or 
xance, 
here 
but I 
\d-bye 


art 


DER, 


905, 


as I 


on the 


way to San Antonio, the oldest city 


in the United States, and one 


of the 


greatest of health resorts, a city that js 
a veritable storehouse of historical rel- 
ics. I’m beginnin~ to miss you, I’m 
kind a lonesome, but there are some 
things to cheer a fellow, and one of the 
best is the Iron Mountain’s swell train 


service. 
the way of comfort. 


Nothing whatever wanting in 
And one can look 


out of the car window and see about all 
the great progress the great Southwest 
is making—new towns and myriads of 


factories, along the right-of-way 
But some chaps aboard 


adjacent to it. 


and 


the train have got me almost dippy on 
the fishing idea, and I can hardly wait 
until I get to Texas to go fishing in the 


gulf for tarpon and the other 
fish to be found there. 


game 


I don’t think 
I’ll need the aid of San Antonio’s 


won- 


derful climate and waters, for I feel al- 


ready like a new man. 


I believe I'll 


take in the historic spots, such as the 


Alamo and the cathedrals, and 


then 


“hike” for Old Mexico, which, I under- 
stand, is far more interesting in many 
respects than Europe and will some day 


catch the drift of tourists. 
Missouri Pacific’s Mexico-St. 


Since the 


Louis 


special solid vestibuled train has made 
the run from St. Louis to the historic 


City of Mexico in 55 hours, 


leaving 


here at 11 a. m. Tuesday and Friday of 
each week, the tide of travel that way 
has been grently augmented, and is 


steadly gsrowing each season. 


T, for 


one, will make the journey every year. 


I know what it has done for me. 


My 


most entrancing scenes on the face of only regret now is that you are so far 
away, dearest, but then we shall soon 


the new continent. No one can begin 
to describe the beauties, benefits and 
pleasures of this greatest of all Ameri- 


be together once more. 
yours forever, 


Till then, I’m 
LAVENDER. 




















Pecan Grove, Hot Sulphur Wells Hotel, San Antonio, Texas. 
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)R HEALTH 


nd Recreation 


to Texas! Get away from the 
damp wintry weather here and 
health and pleasure in the Winter 
crounds of Texas. The rest, the 
sunshiny winter weather and 
hilarating air will benefit you. 
irist tickets are now on sale from 





~'S eH th o 


St uis to the following points: 

D and Ft. “Wortic...<¢5..% $25.90 
H eee ee ae 32.00 
Galveston. «>> ..gkesheenk een 34.00 
S : ntonio coe® Soros nsseceecoees 35.50 
SO sestececeescenseesevuens 50.40 
( Christ? “ite siveees ee ceres 42.50 
Brownsville .<s«»deuker ¢*sseWleods 49.80 

a final limit of June rst, 1906. 


Come to Texas! The ex- 
ceptionally low rates—the 
excellent train service via 
the M., K. & T. R’y, make 
it a journey of but small 
cost and not of tiresome length. 

I've a helpful little pamphlet, “Win- 
ter Trips,” which I know will aid you 
in plannine a trin, Ill gladly send it 
on request. Address 

Ww. S, ST. GEORGE, 
Manager, Texas Tourist Bureau, 
542 Wainwright Building, 
ST. LOUIS. 








| 
GOING 


INDIANA 
OHIO 
VIRGINIA 
WEST VIRGINIA 
PENNSYLVANIA 
NEW YORK 
SEA SHORE 
or 
MOUNTAINS 
Get 


TICKETS 


BIG Few 


For maps, rates Sleeping Ca® ac- 
commodations call on or address 
C. L. Hilleary, A. G. P. A, St. Louis 


PASSENGER T 
Best ctavice w 1X@S 
4 |Important Gateways 4 
NO TROUBLE TO. ANSWER QUESTIONS. 











‘cue Southern Route to El Paso and 
California 


\ing Cars, Meals a la Carte. 

‘le for new book on Texas—free, 

P. TURNER, General Pass’r Agt., 
DALLAS, TEXAS. 


“ery year. 


THE 
Music 


BY PIERRE MARTEAU. 


Prima Donna Concerts. 


Time was, when little Mme. Patti 
had the operatic concert business all 
to herself, and the average prima donna 
was content to stick to her cast; nowa- 
days, however, the height of the opera 
singer’s ambition seems to be concertiz- 
ing, and the number of prima donne 
who tour the country at the head of 
their “own” companies, increases ev- 
“For me, my box office, and 
my manager,” is the prima donna’s mot- 
to when she engages in this “line” of 
work, and neither art nor audience are 
taken into consideration. Patti’s last 
offense, and the Melba visitations, were 
musical nightmares, but, judging by 
the Eames concert last week, the stan- 
dard seems a little higher this year. 
There were several numbers on the 
programme well worth the while and 
the only really bad feature of the af- 
fair was the prima donna. Mme. 
Eames’ yoice has not improved in re- 
cent years, and there were indications 
of somnolency jin her work that gave 
to the pronounced nasal tone affected 
by her almost the suggestion of a snore. 
She roused herself a bit in the Brahms 
number, given as an encore, and sang 
with unwonted animation—almost with 
warmth. Then, determined to be 
gracious at any cost, the regal prima 
donna added a verse of “Dixie.” This, 
however, failed, to some extent in its 
intended effect, as the sudden sharp 
transition proved to be trying even to 
a prima donna concert audience, and 
before it had time to modulate into the 
patriotic key, all was over. 

Madame’s “assistants” were not 
without merit. Mr. Gogorza has an 
extremely suave, rich,. baritone, and 
when he does not venture outside of its 
sharply defined limits, his work is most 
agreeable. He sings earnestly and 
artistically. . Mr. Hollman has been a 
great ’cellist, and manipulates his bow 
very cleverly. He is a sort of Remenye 
of the ’cello, but without Remenye’s 
beautiful tone to atone for his tricks. 
The accompanist did his duty. 

The next prima donna concert will be 
given December 4th, with Carmen Calve 
as the star. If report is to be trusted 
—and it comes from truthful Boston— 
the Gallic singer is “better than ever.” 
A Hub audience “went wild” after her 
concert, and if the lady is in good hu- 
mor she will probably similarly move 
the St. Louis public, for Calve, leaving 
aside her intense temperament, is un- 
questionably a great artist. 

t 


Notes. 


Musical events by local talent, given 
during the past week include a morn- 
ing concert under the auspices of the 
“Morning Choral Club,” and-a song re- 
eital by Miss Genevieve Hussey. 

Miss Marion Ralston’s poetic ‘playing, 
the skill and musicianship. displayed by 
Mrs. Lulu. Kunkel-Burg in violin solos, 
and Miss Low’s artistic performance on 
the harp, were the features of — the 
Morning Choral affair. Vocal num- 
bers _were contributed by club mem- 
bers. 

- Miss Hessey, a pupil of Mr. and Mrs, 
Wm. J. Hall, possesses a rich and won- 
derfully sympathetic voice. She sings 
with much taste and enthused her aud- 
ience greatly, particularly in a group of 
unpublished songs composed by Mr, 


Hall. 
ht 


. “T’d like to have a-small piece of ice,” 
said the oil millionaire in Hades. “No, 
sir,” replied Satan; “money is your god. 
You can have. all. the money you want, 
but nothing else.” “Well,.then,” retort- 
ed the millionaire, “let me have .a cool 
million.”—Houston Chronicle. 
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KENNARD'S FIFTH FLOOR 


J. Kennard & Sons extend to 
the public a cordial invitation 
to visit their Fifth Floor and to 
view the display of artistic 
merchandise specially prepared 
for their fall opening. 

Of special interest is our exclusive assortment of high- 
grade Furniture, in the Chippendale, Sheraton and 
Colonial styles; also a complete line of Birch English 
Morocco Upholstered Furniture and their new designs 
in English Mohair-Applique. 

We are also offering an unusual large assortment of 
Electric Light Fixtures, Andirons, Fire Screens, Hall 
and Mantel Clocks, Shefheldware, English and French 
China, Baccarat and Webb Glass, and many choice 
foreign decorative objects for the furnishing of artis- 


tic homes and very desirable as 
Anniversary, Wedding and Holiday Gifts 


ranging in price from five to five hundred dollars. 


J. Kennard & Sons, 
400 Washington Ave., 
St. Louis. 

















BOTH 
PHONES 








Your Order 
For Housecleaning. 


General Compressed Air House Cleaning Co., 


There is no time in the year 
that your house cannot be 
cleaned by the Dustless Method. 
No taking up and beating of car- 
pets, no curtains and draperies 
to be taken down, and absolutely 
no dust raised when your house 
is cleaned by this method. 

It very seldom takes more 
than one day to clean the aver- 
age sized house. 

Call up by phone and we will 
be glad to give you an estimate 
on the cost of. cleaning your 
house by this method. 


4436-4438 OLIVE ST. 

















At a Kansas country fair was a fami- 
ly that would have gladdened Mr. 
Roosevelt’s heart. The man went up to 
a.tent where an elk was on exhibition, 


and stared wistfully at the sign. “I'd 
like to go in there,” he said to the keep- 
er, “but it would be mean to go in with- 


out my family, and I can not afford to 
pay for my wife and seventeen children.” 
The keeper stared at him in astonish- 
ment. “Are all those your children?” 
he asked. “Every one,” said the man 
from the country. “You wait a minute,” 
said the keeper, “I’m going to bring the 
elk out and let him see you all.” 
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The Stock Market 


Wall street is again in a better mood. 
This was evidenced by the renewal of 
flagrant bull manipulation and the strik- 
ing success attending it in various con- 
spicuous instances. That the monetary 
position is somewhat better, cannot be 
denied. There’s as yet no- cause, 
however, to enthuse over it and to make 
it the foundation for another wild up- 
ward movement. Why? Simply _ be- 
cause the relief afforded was utterly fic- 
titious. It consisted merely in a trans- 
fer of loans from New York to London 
shoulders. The overloaded cliques 
sold stocks in Wall. street and bought 


them back in~ the London’ market, 
where borrowing facilities would be 
more readily obtained. What took 


place in the past week was the repeti- 


tion of an old trick. In the autumn 
months of 1902 similar tactics were 
resorted to in order to “relieve” the 


speculative congestion in New York. 
Intrinsically, the prevailing Wall street 
situation is no better than it was _ be- 
fore. The loans obtained in London 
will soon have to be renewed, or, what. 
is decidedly more probable, to be repaid. 

The financial position in. Europe also 
experienced some betterment latterly. 
The Bank of England’s rate of discount 
is still being maintained. at 4-per cent, 
but the reserve crept up to 41% per cent 
in the last. week, with gold holdings 
showing a gain. of $3,200,000. The most 
interesting -exhibit, however, was made 
by the Imnerial Bank of ~Germany, 
which by a drasting loan _ contraction, 
managed to fortify its position in ‘a 
manner, and to an extent, suggestive of 
the adoption of methods that must have 
been anything but pleasant to stock 
speculators. At the same time, ‘the 
Bank otf France thought it advisable to 
reduce its loan by $4,235,000. Owing to 
this temporary improvement in the gen- 
eral situation, European exchanges 
firmed up to a moderate degree, though 
the advance in values was accompanied 


by heavy profit-taking on the part of. 


people who have their doubts about the 
money market’s future. 

The bank statement of last Saturday 
showed that the banks, through a whole- 
sale transfer of loans to Europe, had 
succeeded in restoring their reserves 
above the 25 per cent limit, the surplus 
amounting to $2,900,000, which, with 
the exception of 1899, is again the low- 
est level, for this season, for a number 
of years. The loan contraction amounted 
to $27,200,000, the largest reduction, if 
exception be made of that reported on 
October 14 last, for ever so long a time. 
As a result of this reputed improve- 
ment money rates have receded to a 
moré normal level, the call ratéhover- 
ing between 5 and 6 per cent, “while 
time loans continue firm at about 6 per 
cent for ninety days. Sterling ex- 
change rose slightly, in response to this 
lowering of interest rates in Wall street, 
but is still considerably under the gold- 
export limit. 

The New York Central. is about to 
issue new stock to the tune of $17,192,- 
500, the stock to be sold to present 
shareholders at $100 a share to the eX- 
tent of 13 per cent of their holditigs, 
This amount is the balance of the fssue 
of $35,000,000 authorized in 1902% for 
terminal imnrovements in New Work 
city. It will be remembered thatethis 
new capital stock was issued to share- 
holders in 1902 at $125 a share. At 
that time New York Central was selling 
at about 163 to 164. At this writing 
it is quoted at 151. The Terminal im- 
provements promise to add considerably 
to the financial burdens of the property. 
In 1904, the company authorized. $50,- 
000,000 of 4 per cent debenture bonds 
for the same purpose. Of these bonds 
$20,000,000 remain unissued. Tt is not 
likely that the value of New York Cen- 
tral will be enhanced in. the eyes of 
careful investors by these capital en- 
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largements. Yet no one disputes the 


statement that the expenditures are 
needed. 
Hocking Valley common executed re- 


markable “stunts” in the past week, the 
price of the shares advancing twenty- 
six points. This on rumors of an ap- 
proaching retirement of the preferred 
stock, which would leave only the $11,- 
000,000 common .shares outstanding, on 
which dividends of 3 per cent per an- 
num are being paid. At ruling quota- 
tions, Hocking Valley common hardly 
“looks good” to anybody owning some 
knowledge of investment affairs. It 
is estimated that the company is earn- 
ing at the rate of about 6 per cent per 
annum on the common = stock. This 
might justify expectations of a larger 
dividend rate in circles where the stock- 
tape is the arbiter of financial manage- 
ment of corporations, but it is not ,.cal- 
culated to convince the ordinary inves- 
tor that the shares are worth anything 
like present prices. Even if the divi- 
dend rate were to be raised to 4 per 
cent, the stock would not be attractive 
as a purchase. -However,:-the ancient 
maxim, de gustibus non est disputan- 
dum, applies to Wall street affairs as 
well’ as to others. © Perhaps the most 
rational explanation of the pyrotechnics 
in Hocking Valley is, that the. shares 
are concentrated in the-hands of a few 
reckless operators, who have it in their 


‘power to establish any old price for 
their hoidings. 
The last quarterly statement of the 


Metropolitan Street Railway Company, 
of New York, again demonstrated the 
ugly fact that neither fixed charges nor 
the 7 per cent guaranteed dividend are 
being earned, The profit and_ loss 
deficit for the September quarter 
amounted to over © $5,000,000. Fixed 
charges, excluding the dividend were 
not earned by $244,282. The shares are 
selling at about 116. Do you _ think 
they are really worth this price? If 
you do you are badly mistaken. But 
for outrageous stock-jobbing operations, 
the quotation could not be kept above 
100. Metropolitan has all the charac- 
teristic ear-marks of a fine gold-brick. 
The Subway’s earnings, for the Septem- 
ber quarter, show a. decrease of 5,000,- 
000 in the number of passengers carried, 
compared with the preceding quarter, 
while the Elevated system reports a.loss 
of 8,000,000 passengers. 

Our export trade for October, for the 
first time in eight months, discloses a 
falling off, compared with the  corre- 
sponding months in 1904. The deficit 
was caused by the decrease in the value 
of cotton shipments, which decrease 
amounted to about $15,000,000. Imports 
in the same month increased $14,800,000 
over October, 1904; and $26,000,000 over 
October. 1901. In view of these figures 
it should cause no surprise that the for- 
eign exchange market evidences such 
resiliency. 

The speculative position in St. Peters- 
burg is of ominous weakness. Russian 
bonds are near their lowest level. Hold- 
ers are anxious to liquidate on all ral- 
lies. A further fall of several points 
world surely nroduce panicky conditions 
in Paris and Berlin. 

The decisive rise in Brooklyn - Rapid 
Transit followed the publication of 
good earnings for the September quar- 
ter, the fisures of which were given in 
last week’s Mirror. There are likewise 
vague rumors of some “deal” or other 
with a large railwav system. 

% 
Local Securities. 

Transactions on the local stock ex- 
change continue on a modest scale. No 
particular issue appears to be in the 
forefront of proceedings at this writ- 
ing. Once in a while there’s a snurt 
in a bank or trust company stock, but 
it never’ endures for more than a day 


or two. On all gains in quotations small 
holders generally hasten to taka pro- 
fits. In some cases, quite a willingness 
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H. Woon, 
President. 


Corner FRANKLIN AND JEFFERSON Aves. 


Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchange 








Ricn’pv B. Buttock, 


JEFFERSON 


We grant every favor consistent with safe and sound banking. 
Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 


W. E. a, || 


Vice-President. Cashier. 


BANK, 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


drawn payable in all parts of the world, 





























Investment Securities a Specialty 





WHITAKER & COMPANY, 


BOND AND STOCK BROKERS. 


Direct Private Wire to New York. 
300 N. FOURTH STREET, 


ST. LOUIS, 


























is noticeable to take even losses. A man 
can hardly be blamed for taking a loss 
of a point or two on a small lot of stock 
after vainly waiting for many weary 
months for an upturn to let him out 
even, Taken as a whole, the local finan- 
cial position is an encouraging one. 
It could be called strong, if it were not 
for the suspense surrounding some’ of 
the “weak sisters.” 

United Railways preferred shows re- 
markable strength. The price advanced 
to 821%, quite a number of shares chang- 
ing hands, while the common may be 
bought at about 305. The 4 per cent 
bonds are quoted at previous prices, 
873% bid, 8754 asked. 

Commonwealth Trust advanced sever- 
al points. The present selling price is 
346%. Merchants-Laclede rose sharply 
in the bid price, which is 312 bid, with 
none offering at this writing below 320. 
Bank of Commerce has risen to 345% 


again. Third National is 327% bid, 320 
asked, For Missouri-Lincoln 143 is bid, 


with offerings at 143, at which the last 
sales were made. 

Central Coal & Coke common is sell- 
ing at 62, with inquiry limited. Granite- 
Bimetallic has risen to 20, at which sev- 
eral hundreq shares hanged hand. 
The move has no special significance. 
For St. Joseph Lead 16% is bid, 17% 


asked. A lot of 10 shares of Westing- 
house Automatic Coupler sold at 32 
latterly. 


Kansas City Home Telephone 5s are 
quoted at 95% bid, 9534 asked. Mis- 
souri-Edison Electric 5s are in slight 
demand, with bids of 10234, and offer- 
ings at 103. For Century Building 6s 
109% is bid. 

The lately published statements of lo- 
cal banks made a good impression on 
Fourth Street. There are no weak spots 
in the bank group. Bank clearances 
last week showed a fair increase over the 
corresponding week of 1904, the figures 
being $69,273,500 and $68,337,555 respec- 
tively. Drafts on New York have risen 
to 10 premium bid, 25 premium asked. 
This reflects the drift of money to New 
York, which has been caused by the 
advanced rates in the Eastern center. 
Sterling is quoted at $4.871%, Berlin at 
95.20, and Paris at 5.167%. 

fe 
Answers to Inquiries. 

H. T. E. Syracuse, N. Y.—Put stop 
order on Brooklyn Rapid Transit. Ex- 
pect to see stock go higher on present 
bold manipulation, Would let go of 
Cast Iron Pipe common on upturn of a 
few points. 

J. P.. Bloomington, Ill—The reserve 
deficit in New York banks in November, 
1899, was the immediate result of out- 
break of Boer war and rise in Bank of 
England rate to 5 per cent. No, do 


not look for easy money for some time 
to come. 





your Will drawn free of charge when 

this company is named as Execu- 
torand Trustee. Al] business conduct- 
ed under the supervision of the follow- 
ing Executive Committee: 


| Charles Clark. Breckinridge Jones. 
, John D. Davis. Wm. F . Nolker. 
David R. Francis. Julius S. Walsh. 
Samuel E. Hoffman, 


CAPITAL, SURPLUS and PROFITS; 
$8,500.000.00. 


MISSISSIPPI] VALLEY 


TRUST 


FOURTH € PINE S 


0. 


ST.Lauts 








M. H.—Central Leather 5 per cent 
bonds highly speculative. Would not 
advise investing therein. Buy some 
good municipal or railroad bond. 

te 


Fine Furniture 


Not one floor but every floor and 
show window of the great Scarritt and 
Comstock Furniture Company, Broad- 
way and Locust streets, is laden with 
handsome furniture and various other 
articles for the decoration of the -home. 
An especially beautiful and desirable 
stock of goods suitable for Christmas 
or wedding presents is also carried by 
this house. Prominent among the hand- 
some work in furniture is what is known 
as the arts and crafts dining room s¢t. 
This set of 10 pieces in dull mahogany 
can be obtained for $310. Besides there 
is an assortment of library and parlor 
furniture of exquisite design and work- 
manship. The celebrated soft Imp: rial 
mattresses with roll edge is also handled 
by this house where they can be bought 
for $15. And handsome Davenpor's. @ 
most ornate and useful article for @"y 
thousehold, are one of Scarritt and 
Comstock’s special lines of furmiiure. 
The finest Davenport made is offered 
by them at $35. This is considered one 
of the appropriate Christmas gifts ind 
many are being sold for that purpos: 4 
the above stated reasonable price 


fe fe of 
When passing behind a street ©3% 


look out for the car approaching i:0™ 
the opposite direction 


























A 
FEW FACTS 
FOR 


SHOE 
BUYERS 


These are all good ones 
OUR BIG 


$3.50 


LINE FOR MEN 
Including Swope’s unbeat- 
able standard in heavy, 
single and double soles. 


OUR 


$5.00 


LINE 
In all leathers for street 
and dress wear. 

OUR 


$7 and $8 


LINES 
Absolutely the finest shoe 
making in America, 
Ladies’ and Juvenile de- 
partment, entire second 
floor. 

SEE OUR LADIES’ 
STANDARD AT 


$3.50 


More style and worth 
than any shoe on the 
market. Always a pé@r- 
fect fit. 


SWOPE’S 


311 N. BROADWAY 











0’Reilly 


Erdmann 


“Builders of good Clothes” 
Chemical Building 
Eighth Street Side. 
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sses, corals, art jewelry. 


Mrs. H. H. Heller, 4635 Mary- 


(ve. 


The Gift 


THE 


Letters From the People 
PREACHERS AND PEOPLE. 

St. Louis, November 17, 1905. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 


Mr. Upton Scott, in yesterday’s issue 
of your paper, hits the nail plenty 
squarely on the head, He says very lit- 
tle, and that rather mildly, on a subject 
about which volumes might be written. 
There are clergymen “worthy of their 
hire,” and. of this class the Rev. Leon 
Harrison is a bright and shining ex- 
ample. But of his kind there are not 
many, and the others having lead pipe 
cinches on good easy jobs, would be 
foolish to give them up so long as their 
congregations are willing to pay. 

But if a day of reckoning ever comes 
I have doubts if they will be close 
enough to the Golden- Throne to use 
the long distance telephone or wiréless 
telegraph to explain the reason for their 
having been on Earth. The membership 
of the Salvation Army will stand a bet- 
ter chance. Yours truly, 

L. G, Devsacn. 
te oe op 


Exhibition Art Sale 


Exhibitions of artistic book bindings 
and leather work are not so frequent in 
St. Louis as they should be and when 
one is given it should prove a big suc- 
cess. Two ladies, the leading exponents 
of these crafts in St. Louis, in the West 
in fact, are going to give such an exhi- 
bition and sale December 1, 2 and 4 
next, in the St. Louis Artists’ Guild 
rooms, third floor of the Dolph Build- 
ing, 625 Locust street. 

Miss Bulkley, whose bookbinding is of 
the chastest and richest art, will be rep- 
resented by a handsome collection of 
crushed levant, gold tooled half-bindings, 
albums and other artistic specimens of 
her work. Many book lovers or perhaps 
it would be better to say readers, have 
but little intimate knowledge of these 
various art bindings so that they may 
know them at a glance and consequent- 
ly be able to judge of the value of a 
book so bound, will have an opportu- 
nity at this exhibition not only to study 
the various styles, but to acquire some 
of them. 

Miss Rhoda Chase, another artistic 
worker in leather, whose productions are 
quite generally known throughout the 
country, will be a co-exhibitor of Miss 
Bulkley. Miss Chase’s collection will 
be representative of the best work now 
being done in the craft—handsome ham- 
mered, illuminated and tooled pieces 
constituting her collection, 

The exhibition will be open daily from 
9 a. m. to 6 p. m. 

he of 


Prufrock’s Handsome Stock 


Among the leaders in the furniture 
trade in St. Louis is Prufrock’s, Fourth 
and Locust streets. This store is now 
the cynosure of all eyes. It’s stock of 
furniture in the latest and most artistic 
styles and finish is the attraction. This 
store has won the attention of many 
new patrons within the past year, be- 
cause, at Prufrock’s goods and prices 
are guaranteed and the aim is to give 
value received in all transactions. Some 
of the handsomest designs in parlor 
sets, suitable for Christmas or wedding 
presents are now to be found in Pru- 
frocks in large variety. Suites of silk, 
satin, wool and leather covering, rich 
beyond all conception of patrons, are 
selling at the lowest possible prices at 
this popular store. And there is an 
exceptionally beautiful stock of parlor 
suites, odd parlor pieces, rockers, li- 
brary suites, Davenports and furniture 
for dens and cozy nooks to select from. 
Out of the Prufrock stock it is easy to 
choose a suitable present and a durable 
and useful one and the price will suit all 
purses, The Prufrock bedroom and 
dining room suites are the equal of any 
in artistic design and workmanship. 
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F. W. Drosten Jewelry Co. 





VERSMITHS. 
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Watch Our Removal 
to the Palatial New 
Store : : : 








GEM AND DIAMOND MER- 
CHAN TS—WATCHMAKERS— 
JEWELERS—GOLD AND SIL- 
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HUMPHREY GAS ARC LAMPS 
GIVE ENTIRE SATISFACTION, THAT’S THE REASON. 


Cost a trifle less than 2 cents 
an hour to burn, and will give a more brilliant and 
uniform light than a dozen lamps scattered about the store. 


Labor and Money Savers. 


WHY HAVEN'T YOU ONE? 
HAVEN'T YOU GIVEN IT A THOUGHT? 
MR. MERCHANT, IT 1S TO YOUR INTEREST. 
YOU OUGHT TO HAVE ONE LIGHTING YOUR STORE NOW. 


PRICE, $10.00 


Payable $3.00 time of order, balance $1.00 monthly. 
Delivered and Installed ready for use FREE. 


A WORD TO US WILL BRING FURTHER INFORMATION. 


THE LACLEDE GAS LIGHT COMPANY 


716 LOCUST STREET 








Mrs. Snooper—“Oh, James, that Arab- 
ian Nights set of yours is perfectly 
frightful! I read one of the stories 
yesterday, and it was positively indecent. 
Such books aren’t fit for a home with 
children in it.’ Snooper—“Then send 


them away.” Mrs. Snooper—‘But where 
to—the auction room 2?” Snooper—“‘No; 
to boarding school.”—Judge. 


“Well, Maggie, you have now been 
married a year. How do you like your 
husband ?” “Sober, mum.”—Houston 
Post. 

ob 

First Chauffeur—“There’s one thing 
I hate to run over, and that’s a baby.” 
Second Chauffeur—“So do I; them nurs- 
ing-bottles raise Cain with tires.”— 
Puck. 








































































Reprinted by Request 
COLLOQUE SENTIMENTAL, 


(Translated from the French of Paul 
Verlaine by Gertrude Hall.) 


In the deserted park, silent and vast, 
Erewhile two shadowy glimmering fig- 
ures passed. 


Their lips were colorless, and dead their 
eyes; 

Their words were scarce more audible 
than sighs. 


In the deserted park, silent and vast, 
Two specters conjured up the buried 
past. 


“Our ancient ecstasy, do you recall?” 
“Why, vray, should I remember it at 
alr 


“Does still your heart at mention of 


me glow? 

Do still you see my soul in slumDer?” 
“No Pr 

“Ah, blessed, blissful days when our 
lips met! 

You loved me so!” “Quite likely,— 
I forget.” 


“How sweet was hope, the sky how blue 
and fair!” 

“The sky grew black; the hope became 
despair.” 


Thus walked they ’mid the frozen weeds, 


there dead, ; 
And night alone o’erheard the things 


they said. 
From Fetes Galantes. 


ee 
Art Students’ Bazaar 


On November 28, 29 and 30 a bazaar 
is to be given by the students, past and 
present, of the School of Fine Arts, at 
Artists Guild Galleries, in the Dolph 
Building, 625 Locust street. The open- 
ing reception will be held from 8 p. m. 
to 10 p. m., November 27,; from 10 a. 
m. to 10 p. m., November 28th, and from 
10 a. m. to § p. m., November 29th— 
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday. Some 


Fashion in Furs 


Not every house which deals 
in Furs is thoroughly prepared to 
show EVERYTHING which fash- 
ion decrees as correct for this 
season, and fashion in Furs is 
as arbitrary as in any other gar- 
ment. 


Now is a Good Time 


to buy Furs; the pieces are fresh 
from the furriers, but little 
handled, and also the tendency 
is a material advance in prices 
of skins, good pelts being very 
scarce. Our prices are much be- 
low the legitimate value of Furs 
to-day. 

A whole floor devoted to this 
important item of dress. 


Thomas & 
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(of oy Nie eee 









> 


.> 


*, 


eseete 


woke 


o, 
e 


reFeegoefoegoegos 


.e, °, 2, .e, 
. ° oo ca 


oofoeg 


\? 
* 


Teelooferortoetoczon! 


oe, 


‘7 
- 


oe 


2. 





a 
SEX 


° 
+s 


oefoatonge 


2°, 
o 


ie ae 


‘7 
O 


oe foefonen 


.e, 
a 


toe 


2, 


oefoatoetee 


Corked or Tin Capped 
Foegoeforgootoetorioate: > 


really artistic work will be shown, 
in landscapes, still life, sketches 
in pastel, crayon, black and white 
etchings, bronzes, tooled leather, 
hammered and etched brass and cop- 
ner, Tiffany bronzes, ceramics, pottery, 
basket ware, laces—in fact everything 
pertaining to the fine and applied arts. 
Many of the students of the school 
who are abroad are sending in work 
for the bazaar. Mrs. A. D, Phillips and 
Miss Adele Schulenberg are the mana- 
gers of the bazaar and Miss M. B. Breen 
is the designer of some clever posters 
for the occasion. There will be music 
by Miss Schulenberg and Miss Nellie 
Widman, pupil of Mme. Downing Mack- 
lin, will sing. The admission will be 
free and the prices of any article on 
exhibition will not be more than $10. 
The proceeds will be devoted to the 
benefit of the students. 
de 
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Corsets 


The other day the women employes 
of the City Hospital in Cincinnati, were 
in revolt against a rule just promulgated 
_ they must wear corsets or lose their 
jobs. 

Housekeeper McGee, installed only 

three days before, was responsible for 
the order. 
- Most of the workers are now strug- 
gling with stays: Becorseted women 
are mopping the floors, serving the meals 
and doing all sorts of work that requires 
free use of the body. Even the women 
in the laundry are incased in steel. 

Madame McGee evidently agrees with 
Henri Labouchere of London Truth, as 
to the value of the corset. “There is,” 
he says, “a great deal of futile nonsense 
talked about stays. I believe that stays 
are essentially a hygienic garment, Not 
only do they give useful support to the 
figure, but they protect all the vital or- 
gans. against cold. Look at the way 
women © about at night with bare 
chests and shoulders, Look at the ‘pneu- 
monia blouse,’ which has never caused 
a sneeze, so far as I know. Look at 
the flimsy garments women go about in 
regardless of weather and temperature, 
and then compare them with what men 
wear. Look at the way our grandmoth- 
ers dressed in their youth—from their 
chins to the soles of their feet. How 
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The Ideal 


Budweiser is the standard of quality by which all 
other beers are judged. | 
Commanding the highest price, yet leading in sales, 
proves that its superiority is recognized throughout 
the world. 


SALES FOR 1904, 130,388,520 BOTTLES. 


UDWEISER 


‘“‘KING OF BOTTLED BEERS’’ 
SERRE Eh SRN 


Anbeuser-Busch Brewing Ass’n, 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 


is it that women can do all of these 
things with impunity? Because of their 
stays. I have often thought of getting 
a pair mvself—not for the sake of ap- 
pearances, but in order to enable me to 
dispense with an overcoat, and possibly 
other garments. If you had them lined 
with flannel, I do not know that you 
need wear anything else, except, of 
course, for decency and ornament, I 
believe the only place where a man or 
a woman really wants clothing is the 
small of the back—the place where you 
put a horse-cloth when your animal is 
standing in the rain. With a few thick- 
nesses of stuff round that part of your 
anatomy, you can defy anything but 
propriety and convention, Fortified by 
stays, some women even manage to de- 


fy them.” 
of fe fe 


Alumnae’s Special Sale 


Under the auspices of the Alumnae 
of the Convent of the Visitation there 
will be a special sale of all kinds of 
beautiful needle work and other art pro- 
ductions, ornaments and articles of utili- 
ty in the Odeon to-day (Thursday). 
The prices that will prevail will be low- 
er than those at any other sale that has 
ever been given by this institution. Mrs. 
Cabanne, Mrs. Emily Maffitt and Mrs. 
McRee are among those who are so- 
cially forwarding the enterprise. The 
Visitation alumnae include in_ their 
membership a great number of the most 
fashionable women in St. Louis. The 
sale will be a social function of magni- 
tude and should be a great financial 


success, 
& & 


A traveling salesman arrived at home 
about three in the morning to discover 
that his wife had given birth to triplets. 
He was delighted almost beyond con- 
trol of himself. “My,” he said, “I must 
go right in and wake up Dooley.” Doo- 
ley was his next-door neighbor and a 
dog fancier. He pulled Dooley out of 
bed, got him to hurry on his clothes, 
brought him in about half awake, and 
stood him before the triplets. “Aren’t 
they dandies?” he asked. Dooley gazed 
at them in a semi-awakened state and, 
still rubbing the sleep from his eves, re- 
plied: “Yes; they’re all right. I think 
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TICKETS 


To INDIANAPOLIS 
CINCINNATI 
DAYTON, O. 
SPRINGFIELD, O. 
COLUMBUS, O. 
CLEVELAND, O. 

and all points in 
INDIANA and OHIO 

To BUFFALO ‘ 
NIAGARA FALLS 
NEW YORK 
BOSTON 

and all points in 
MOUNTAINS 

and 
SEA SHORE 


BIG FOUR 


insure you the best service 

For rates and Sleeping or Parlor car 
accommodations call on your ticket 
agent or address 


C. L. Hilleary, A. G. P. A., St. Louis 





if I were vou I would keep that one in 
the middle.” 
ee he 

A college president, noted for the ex- 
treme correctness of his language, and 
his closeness in money matters, once 
bought a pair of ready-made trousers 
and had them sent home. The bill read: 
“To J. A. Thompson, debtor, one pair 


pants, five’ dollars.” The pedagogue 
called on Mr. Thompson and_ said 
“pants” was incorrect; it should be 
“trousers.” Said the clothier: “!'ve 
been in the clothing business twenty 


years and I’ve always sold two grades 
of goods, pants and trousers, Trow-ers 
are everything over five dollars in price; 
pants everything five dollars and un/er. 
It’s pants I sold you, and it’s pnts 
you'll pay for.” 

} 


Mrs. Style—“T want a hat, but it must 
be in the latest style. Shopman—‘“K 11d- 
ly take a chair, madam, and wait.a few 
minutes; the fashion is just chang’. 
—Washington Star. : 
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Tourist Pullmans now 
run daily, St. Louis to 


Los Angeles 


No Change of Cars 


a Use Alton, Burlington, Mo. Pacific 
or descriptive . 

PE or W abash to Kansas City—thence 
Geo.C.Chambers, ° e e 

General Agent. Santa Fe. Convenient, isn't it? 
A.T.&S.F.Ry.. 

209 N. Seventh 

Street, St. Louis Leave Union Station, St. Louis, 
every evening about 10:00 o'clock 
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On January 5th, 1906 
THE 


HAVANA LIMITED 


Will be Inaugurated Between 


St. Louis and Mobile 


Ia Connection with the 


« 

















































TWIN The “Meteor” through to Fort Worth, 


leaves St. Louis 2:45 p. m. daily. 


TRAINS The “Texas Limited” through to Dallas, 


Houston, Galveston and San Antonio, 


I Oo leaves St. Louis 8:21 p. m. daily. 
TEXAS Observation Cars 


Fred Harvey Meals. 


A. HILTON, G. P. A,, 
St. Louis, Mo. 





Ss. S. “PRINCE GEORGE’’ 


Bet ween 


Mobile and Havana. 


The Havana Limited will be a train de luxe, operate 

schedule over the Mobile & Ohio Railroad, oe Bieypy occ slag bien 
nection at Mobile with the superb nineteen knot, electric lighted 
steel, twin-screw S. S. “Prince George,” which is constructed on the 
lines of the ocean greyhounds Campania and Lucania, with accommo- 
dations for two hundred first cabin passengers and sixty second cabin 
The trip from St. Louis to Havana will consume fifty-three hours. _ 


For full information, writeJno. M. Beall, Gene 
Agent, Mobile & Ohio Railroad, St. Louis. — Se 

































lve figured itoutand 
formany reasons determined to. 
FOLLOW THE FLAG” 


The Banner Route 


There is nothing more assuring to the 
traveler than his knowledge of the fact 
that he is traveling on a firm roadbed 
upon which is laid the heaviest of steel 
rails, made true in all their curves, and 
that the train which carries him is of 
the highest standard of excellence known 
to railroads and is being guided to its 
destination by experienced minds. These 
are the conditions which become appar- 
ent to the frequent traveler on the 
Wabash Line which have made that 
line justly famous, 

The aggressive management, at all 
times alert to the needs of the public, 
carry passengers in through cars between 




















ST, LOUIS and CHICAGO 
Kansas City, Omaha, Toledo, 
Detroit, Niagara Falls, Buffalo, 
New York, Boston, St. Paul and Minneapolis. 












St. Louis Ticket Office, 8th and Olive Sts. 
















Traveled 
Road 


















Kansas City and the West 


ALWAYS EQUALLY LOW RATES 
AND BEST SERVICE. 

































Here \ 3:00 A. M 
Is a List Leaye 9:00 A. M 
Of Our ? St. Louis. 1:55 P. M 
Daily Trains a 8:10 P. M 
To Choose From , 10:10 P. M 







CITY TICKET OFFICE : 
SIXTH AND OLIVE STREETS, 
ST. LOUIS, 


H. C. TOWNSEND, 
Gen’l Pass. and Tkt. Agt. 
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MILLS & AVERILL 


Is Broadly “Helpful to Thousands 
in the Matter of 











The proper clothing for men is what best 
illustrates the superiority of Mills & 
Averill’s clothing. There is a style and 
character—an elegance—about Mills & Av- 
erill’s clothing that is the nearest possible 
approach to high-class custom work. In 
style and fabric our Ready-to-Wear Clothing 
is faultless. Every garment is beautifully 
finished. 


$25 Suits and Overcoats 


Ready-to-Wear 


The suits take form in a series of single ; : A 
and double-breasted sack models and Walk- : a Seear e 
ing Suits, fashioned of plain or fancy i aie Fine 
cheviots, cassimeres, in exclusive designs, j ‘ ; ; 
blue and black thibets and smooth surface ee ea eat Sees ° ° 
worsteds in a diversity of patterns. a Bia ee ‘Tailoring 
The Overcoats involve a series of ‘ : : fe 
models in medium length and extra F sear age ati ie 
long Overcoats—the fabrics are smart Rik eee Rie Manat ; Department 
cheviots, kerseys, meltons and ve- ‘ ane As ¢ aa : 
lours, in black, gray, brown and 


fancy effects. In this department 


“we made your father’s clothes” 


Other Suits 

: i NG ¥ Thanksgiving Day comes on November 
and Overcoats, a ae Sa ae 30, the last day of this month. While you 
‘ a i q : : j are thinking of new clothes for this occa- 
$15 an aaa sion, don’t forget; that we must have time 
wi —that is, if it is your intention to have the 
ae garments made to your order. Step by 
$50 a SSF an ae step we’ve raised the standard of our tail- 
oring, step by step every detail has been 
bettered, till now we have reached the ele- 
vation where we can say: There is no 

better 


FOR THANKSGIVING WEAR 
Tuxedo Suits Full Dress Suits Prince Albert Suits 
$45 to $60 $50 to $75 $35 to $60 


Mills & Averill, 


BROADWAY AND PINE. 











